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PREFACE. 

When  Raphael  planted  his  immortal  tints,  and 
bade  them  become  the  admiration  of  the  world,  he 
stood  transfixed  before  his  own  creation.  When 
Handel  and  Haydn  brought  forth  the  Messiah,  and 
the  Creation,  the  whole  world  stood  spellbound  be 
fore  the  harmony  and  melody  of  their  genius.  But, 
when  Galileo  exclaimed,  "  the  earth  is  in  motion," 
the  Church  cried  out,  "  Seize,  and  bind  the  heretic," 
and  Galileo  was  made  to  renounce  on  bended  knee 
the  sublime  truths  of  his  profession.  When  young 
Gersham,  by  his  power  of  imitation,  brought  forth 
men  and  women  from  their  graves  and  placed  them 
among  the  living,  he  was  arraigned  before  the  com 
munity  on  a  charge  of  mocking  the  saints,  and  was 
made  a  special  subject  of  prayer.  Had  he  lived  200 
years  ago  he  would  have  been  brought  before  the 
Presbyterian  Tribunal,  and  condemned  to  death. 


VI  PREFACE. 

4 '  In  New  England  the  witchcraft  mania  at  that 
period  raged  with  peculiar  intensity.  As  in  Scot 
land  and  other  countries,  the  clergy  were  the  prime 
movers.  Two  clergymen  have  obtained  a  special 
and  unenviable  notoriety  for  the  part  they  acted  in 
the  matter.  The  one  was  the  Rev.  Cotton  Mather, 
a  man  who  was  considered  a  prodigy  of  learning 
and  piety,  but  whose  writings  and  proceedings  in 
regard  to  the  trial  and  execution  of  witches,  show  a 
degree  of  fanaticism,  credulity  and  blind  cruelty, 
that  is  almost  incredible.  The  other,  Samuel  Parris, 
a  minister  of  Salem,  made  use  of  the  popular  feeling 
to  gratify  his  own  spite  at  individuals.  At  last,  in 
the  Salem  tragedy,  as  it  is  called,  in  1692,  the  exe 
cutions,  torturings  and  imprisonments  rose  to  such 
a  height  as  to  be  no  longer  endurable,  a  complete 
revulsion  of  feeling  took  place,  and  the  delusion 
was  broken." 

Dr.  Sprenger,  in  his  life  of  Mohammed,  computes 
the  entire  number  of  persons  who  have  been  burned 
as  witches  during  the  Christian  epoch  at  nine  mil 
lions.  See  Chambers  Encyclopaedia,  Vol.  X,  pp. 
237.  The  Churches  controlled  by  the  press  are  in 
all  cases  a  power  for  good  ;  but  give  any  one  de- 
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nomination  supreme  control,  and  their  power  for 
evil  would  be  incalculable.  Could  Elder  Swamp 
have  had  the  power,  he  would  have  crushed  out 
every  denomination  in  the  United  States,  yea, 
throughout  the  entire  world,  save  Close  Communion 
Baptists,  and  had  Sister  Jones  lived  in  Salem  in 
1692,  she  would  have  passed  into  history  during 
that  same  period.  These  pious,  blood-thirsty  hypo 
crites  were  possessed  with  that  low  cunning  that 
devour  widows'  substances,  and  then  burn  them 
for  witches.  Ignorance,  bigotry  and  superstition 
reigned  supreme.  Nor  has  it  at  the  present  time 
been  completely  obliterated.  Hypocrisy  cannot 
appreciate  genius,  nor  can  bigotry  and  supersti 
tion  appreciate  truth.  Thousands  of  the  brightest 
men  and  women  throughout  the  world  have  for  a 
single  witty  remark  been  burned  at  the  stake. 

When  men  stood  and  listened  to  the  ready  wit  of 
Picket  Barbour,  and  Jerry  Dyre,  and  to  imitation,  as 
brought  forth  by  young  Gersham,  they  saw  elementt 
in  them  that  they  did  not  possess.  Nor  could  those 
men  escape  their  fate.  As  well  might  it  be  argued 
that  Beethoven  could  have  escaped  the  harmony 
and  melody  planted  within  him  by  the  Great 
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Creator.  Thus  hath  the  millennium  dawned, 
through  the  will  of  the  Church,  in  subjection  to  the 
power  of  the  press. 

On  a  certain  occasion  a  celebrated  Connecticut 
Divine  occupied  the  Plymouth  platform.  During 
the  course  of  his  sermon  he  took  occasion  to  repri 
mand  Mr.  Beecher,  saying,  "  that  he  used  too  much 
wit,  and  created  too  much  laughter,  to  ever  become 
a  successful  teacher."  After  he  had  finished,  Mr. 
Beecher  arose  and  said :  u  My  honored  friend  and 
contemporary  has  seen  fit  to  arraign  me  before  my 
congregation  this  morning,  charging  me  with  using 
too  much  wit,  and  creating  too  much  laughter." 
Then  turning,  and  facing  the  Doctor,  he  said :  "  Dr. 

B ,  supposing  it  had  pleased  God  to  have  given 

you  a  little  wit,  what  do  you  suppose  you  would 
have  done  with  it  ?  " 

The  author's  aim  has  been  to  give  a  true  picture 
of  early  New  England  life.  To  all  people  then,  who 
will  accept  it,  in  the  same  spirit  that  it  has  been 
written,  this  book  is  respectfully  dedicated. 

JAMES  GRAHAM. 

Nov.  i,  1893. 
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CHAPTER   I. 

T  'D  ruther  dream  of  the  divil,  I  was  going 
to  say,  than  to  dream  of  a  minister  or  a 
doctor.  Now,  whenever  I  dream  of  a  minister, 
I  am  always-  sartin  to  hear  him  preach  a  funeral 
sarmin  before  the  end  of  the  month,  and  when 
ever  I  dream  of  a  doctor,  I'm  sure  to  meet  him 
in  a  sick  room  before  the  end  of  the  week. 
When  I  was  convarted,  20  years  ago  come  lyth 
day  of  next  Jinuary,  I  dreamed  principally  of 
sheep  and  geese.  I  always  like  to  dream  of 
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sheep,  as  it  brings  good  luck.  And  geese! 
Sakes  alive,  whenever  I  dream  of  geese  I  am 
always  sartin  to  git  money  rite  away. 

The  Widow  Jones  migrated  from  Nantucket 
to  the  Village  of  Jerico,  early  in  the  twenties, 
and  had  become  a  fixture,  so  to  speak.  When 
ever  there  was  a  wedding,  or  a  birth,  or  a  death, 
in  the  neighborhood,  she  was  on  hand ;  but  there 
was  one  thing  that  she  despised,  and  that  was 
carrying  news  from  one  family  to  another.  She 
was  a  terror  to  the  children,  but  no  scandal 
monger.  Whatever  she  had  to  say  was  based 
upon  her  own  convictions,  and  tliose  she  ex 
pressed  without  fear  or  favor.  Now  if  there 
was  one  thing  above  another,  that  Sister  Jones 
took  delight  in,  it  was  a  funeral.  Fifteen  min 
utes  after  she  had  heard  the  news  she  was  on 
the  spot.  The  children  were  sent  immediately 
over  the  neighborhood  to  borrow  black  bonnets 
and  frocks  for  the  funeral,  carpets  were  torn 
up,  bedding  thrown  out  in  the  yard  to  give  the 
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doctor  a  chance  to  see  that  his  patient  was  dead, 
without  driving  up  to  the  door,  while  chaos  and 
confusion  reigned  supreme.  In  the  evening 
watchers  had  to  be  sent  for,  to  sit  up  with  the 
corpse,  as  a  cloth  wet  with  alcohol  had  to  be 
renewed  every  half  hour  and  laid  over  his  face. 
"You  know,"  said  she,  "that  cloth  must  be  wet 
every  half  hour  during  the  night  or  he'l  be 
blacker  than  a  Digger  Injen  before  the  funeral. 
I  want  the  corpse  to  look  jest  as  nataral  as  life. 
You  know  the  coffin  has  got  to  be  opened  at  the 
meetin'  house,  and  I'd  be  mortified  to  death  if 
everything  wasn't  in  apple  pie  order." 

All  this,  and  more,  Sister  Jones  saw  to  with 
religious  fortitude  and  Christian  resignation; 
but  there  was  one  great  sorrow  that  continually 
clouded  her  mind,  and  that  was  the  fear  of  dying 
in  the  poor  house. 

'  *  I  expect  to  live  till  I  die,  unless  somebody 
kills  me,"  she  was  wont  to  say,  "  but  I  know  I 
shall  end  my  days  in  the  poor  house. "  This 
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was  a  fixed  fact  with  her  and  ended  exactly  as 
she  had  predicted. 

The  family  consisted  of  Sister  Jones  and  her 
son  William.  William  was  also  a  fixture,  so  to 
speak.  He  sawed  wood  for  his  neighbors,  and 
carried  letters  to  and  fro,  from  the  village  to  the 
Post  Office ;  but  William's  intellect  was  not  on  a 
par  with  the  general  public,  and  hence  it  came  to 
pass  that  Sister  Jones  was  in  a  constant  state  of 
worriment  of  mind,  for  fear  she  would  die  and 
leave  William  to  the  tender  mercies  of  the 
the  public.  "If  I  could  only  live  long  enough 
to  see  the  latter  end  of  William,"  said  she,  "  I 
believe  I  could  die  happy,  even  in  the  poor 
house."  Sister  Jones  lived  to  see  the  death  of 
William,  and  on  the  day  of  the  funeral  she  re 
marked  that  William  was  a  child  of  the  King 
dom,  and  she  firmly  believed  he  had  gone  to 
that  heavenly  land,  where  the  worm  dieth  not, 
and  the  fire  is  not  quenched. 
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CHAPTER   II. 

T  AND  sake  alive,  I  never  expected  to  see 
^"^  you  here  agin,  Sister  Purdy,  never.  Come 
right  in  and  take  off  your  close,  and  stay  till 
after  tea.  I  was  jest  talking  to  Elder  Swamp 
about  them  new  fangled  notions  they  are  get- 
tin'  up  about  religion.  The  Elder  sez  they  are 
buildin'  a  new  meetin'  house  in  the  city,  and 
they  call  it  the  Univarsalist.  Sez  Spud  Snow 
ball,  and  little  Barcus  Balam  are  the  head  and 
front  of  that  ungodly  Structer,  and  he  hopes 
lightnin'  will  knock  the  underpinin'  out  before 
tomorrow  mornin',  as  they  claim  that  nobody 
goes  to  hell,  'cause  they  allow  that  everybody 
goes  to  heaven.  For  my  part  I  can't  see  any 
sense  in  buildin'  a  meetin'  house,  if  nobody  goes 
to  hell.  Now  my  faith  is  rooted  and  grounded 
on  hell,  and  was  ever  since  I  was  convarted,  20 
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years  come  the  i;th  day  of  next  Jinuary.  My, 
what  a  cold  day  it  was  to  be  sure ;  the  men  folks 
got  together  and  cut  a  big  hole  in  the  ice,  and 
when  I  went  down  to  the  water,  Joel  Holstrum 
sezto  me,  sezhe:  "You'l  freeze  to  death,  fuz  I 
know. "  Sez  I,  ' '  Joel  Holstrum,  you  never  knew 
what  pure  religion  was,  or  you  wouldn't  go  on 
in  sich  a  ungodly  strain. "  Well,  as  I  was  a 
sayin',  I  went  down  into  the  water,  and  it 
peered  to  me  like  a  July  day,  and  I  jest  shouted, 
hallelujah.  I  never  knew  a  convart  to  take  a 
cold  or  git  sick  in  all  my  born  days.  Them 
Univarsalists  say  we  Baptists  kill  off  more  than 
half  of  our  congregation,  takin'  them  down  into 
the  river.  One  of  them  sed  to  Elder  Swamp 
yesterday,  '  *  Why  don't  you  have  a  baptistry  or 
some  consarned  thing,  where  you  can  heat 
the  water."  Sez  the  elder,  "  I  was  never  in  a 
parbiler  in  my  life,  and  I  don't  think  I  shall 
begin  now."  The  Elder  is  jest  rooted,  and 
grounded  in  brimstone,  and  I  du  think  if  he 
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thought  there  was  no  everlastin'  punishment 
for  sinners,  he  would  be  the  most  unhappy 
creeter  on  airth.  I  heered  Barcus  Balam  tell 
him  yesterday,  that  he  had  read  in  the  paper, 
where  Hosey  Blue  had  sed  there  was  no  sich 
thing  as  hell.  The  Elder  flared  np  in  a  minute, 
and  sez  he,  "I  havn't  heered  that  old  Hosey  Blue 
was  God  yet. "  Barcus  larfed  right  out,  and  sed 
the  Elder  took  great  delight  in  shakin'  people 
over  the  pit.  Sez  I,  ''Barcus  Balam,  if  you 
would  go  home,  and  read  your  Bible,  there 
might  be  some  chance  for  you,  but  now  you  are 
buildin'that  consarned  Univarsal  meetin'  house, 
there  haint  a  cbance  for  you  on  airth." 

They  say,  old  Elder  Dodge  has  flopped  rite 
over  from  a  Baptist  to  a  Univarsalist.  He 
stood  by  the  gate  yesterday,  when  one  of  them 
little  Johnson  boys  was  a  goin'  down  to  the 
brook  after  a  bucket  of  water.  When  he  got  to 
the  gate,  the  Elder  said  to  him,  "boy,  can  you 
tell  me  what  faith  and  repentance  is  ? "  "  No, '' 
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sed  the  boy,  "I  can't."  " Well, "  said  the  El 
der,  ' '  you  find  out  and  tell  me  before  you  come 
back  with  that  water,  or  I'l  give  you  a  good 
lickin'."  Well,  the  boy  went  down,  a  thinkin', 
and  a  thinkin'.  When  he  got  to  the  brook  he 
dipped  his  bucket  up  full  of  water,  and  then  sot 
down  on  a  stun  and  begun  to  cry.  Pretty  soon 
old  Aunt  Easter  Butts  come  along,  and  sez  she, 
"boy,  what  be  you  a  cry  in'  about."  So  the 
boy,  he  up  and  told  the  whole  story.  You  see 
old  Aunt  Easter  was  as  mad  as  a  hatter,  'cause 
the  Elder  had  turned  over  to  be  a  Univarsalist. 
So,  sez  she,  "you  come  right  along  with  me 
and  I'l  tell  you  what  faith  and  repentance  is." 
So  they  come  along,  a  whisperin'  and  a  whis- 
perin',  'till  they  come  up  to  the  Elders  gate. 
Then  the  Elder  sed,  sez  he,  "boy,  have  you 
found  out  what  faith  and  repentance  is?" 
"Yes,"  sed  the  boy,  kinder  peart  like,  "  IV 
faith  to  believe  you're  a  darned  old  scoundrel, 
and  repent  to  think  I  didn't  tell  you  so  when  I 
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went  down  after  the  water."  My,  wasn't  the 
Elder  mad.  He  flared  up  and  sed  somethin' 
about  a  hussy.  Then  Aunt  Easter,  she  dropped 
her  huckleberries,  and  made  after  him,  but  he 
got  out  of  the  way  pretty  quick.  I  du  believe 
he  is  on  the  broad  road  that  leads  to  destruction, 
and  few  there  be  that  find  it.  What's  the  use 
of  having  a  hell  any  way,  if  it  haint  for  sich 
creeters  as  he  is.  For  my  part,  if  I  thought 
there  was  no  hell,  I'd  never  go  to  meetin'  agin. 
No,  never! 
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CHAPTER   III. 

OAKES  alive,  Sister  Purdy,  be  you  sick? 
John  come  over  bright  and  early  this 
mornin',  and  sed  you'd  been  a  dredful  sick 
woman  all  night.  Sed  you  had  a  awful  pain 
in  your  peryteniter  or  some  other  consarned 
thing.  I  asked  him  how  your  puls  was,  and  he 
sed  it  was  so  fast  he  couldn't  count  it.  Sed 
you  had  fever  in  your  feet,  and  I  sent  him  down 
to  Uncle  Calib's,  after  some  skunk's  ile.  I  ex 
pect  him  back  every  minnit.  Dredful  pain  in 
your  chist  did  you  say  ?  Well,  you  let  me  clap 
this  mustard  draft  rite  over  your  maw,  and  I'l 
bet  you  a  goose,  and  trimmins,  you'll  be  better 
in  a  giffy.  I  was  a  comin'  over  yesterday,  but 
you  know  I  had  to  go  to  Sister  Colwell's  funeral, 
and  didn't  git  home  till  after  dark.  The  funeral 
was  sot  for  i  o'clock,  but  Elder  Swamp,  he 
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didn't  come,  and  didn't  come,  so  I  sot  down  and 
knit  a  few  bouts,  while  the  people  was  gatherin'. 
If  he  had  staid  away  15  minnits  longer,  I'd  had 
this  mittin  all  toed  out.  Corps  looked  dredful 
nataral,  altho'  I  wouldn't  believe  it,  if  I  hadn't 
seen  it  myself,  cause  she  had  to  wait  so  long  for 
the  Elder,  without  any  alcohol.  Deakin  Colwell 
he  took  on  curis ;  sed  the  Lord  had  removed 
his  pardner,  and  he  didn't  see  how  he  was  goin' 
to  git  along  any  way,  cause  she  was  a  master 
hand  to  feed  the  pigs,  and  hens,  and  do  up  all 
the  chores,  sed  she  saved  a  extra  boy's  wages 
doin'  all  the  milkin',  and  takin'  care  of  the 
horses,  and  it  seemed  a  sin  to  have  sich  a  val- 
able  woman  taken  away  in  sich  a  bizzy  season 
of  the  year.  Sez  I,  ' '  Deakin,  Sister  Colwell  was 
a  child  of  the  kingdom,  and  you  ought  to  be 
thankful  that  she  is  beyond  hog  pens,  and  hen 
coops,  for  the  Lord  knows  she  had  plenty  of 
them  while  she  was  here,  travelin'  through  this 
vale  of  tears,  so  to  speak, "  The  deakin  he 
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groaned  real  hard,  sol  thought  I'd  quote  a  pass 
age  of  Scripter,  thought  it  might  give  him 
some  consolation.  So,  sez  I,  the  scripter  sez : 
"He  tempereth  the  winds  to  the  shorn  lamb." 
Altho'  I  did  think  he  was  a  pretty  old  lamb. 
Jest  then  the  Elder  come  in,  and  the  sarvisses 
begun  rite  away.  He  read  a  chapter  in  the 
paslams,  and  then  he  made  the  most  beautiful 
prayer  I  ever  heerd,  seemed  as  if  the  heavens 
come  rite  down  into  that  ere  room.  The 

deakinwas  powerfully  affected,  and Pain  runs 

down  your  chist,  into  your  maw  ?  Why  land  o' 
liberty,  you've  got  the  chronic  in  you  Jeester, 
been  eating  somethin'  that  did'nt  agree  with 
you.  I  was  took  down  suddin  like,  last  sum 
mer,  with  jest  sich  a  pain,  and  I  sent  for  Dr. 
Roger,  and  he  sed,  as  soon  as  he  sot  eyes  on 
me,  and  looked  at  my  tongue,  sez  he,  "Sister 
Jones,  as  sure  as  you'r  born,  you'v  got  the 
chronic  in  your  Jeester,"  so  he  give  me  a  good 
dose  of  caster  ile,  and  calomel,  and  I  was  better 
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in  a  giffy.  You  see  I  had  been  up  the  day  be 
fore  to  see  Sister  Brennan,  and  she  had  early 
cabbage,  biled  with  pork,  and  new  pertaters, 
and  I  set  a  site  by  new  cabbage,  and  I  over 
loaded  my  maw.  Well,  as  I  was  sayin  about 

Caster  ile,  well good  land,  you'v  been  gone 

long  enough,  to  make  skunks  ile.  Peers  to  me 
I  could  have  gone  down  to  Uncle  Calib's  7  or  8 
times,  but  you  always  was  slower  than  molasses 
in  Jinuary.  Wall,  you  see,  Sister  Jones,  when  I 
got  to  Uncle  Calib's,  he  was'nt  feelin'  very 
peart,  and  sez  I,  "Uncle  Calib,  good  mornin'  to 
your  honor,  have  you  got  any  skunks  ile  ?  cause 
if  you  have,  I  want  10  cents  worth  pretty  durn- 
ed  quick,  cause  my  wife  is  sick,  and  she  needs 
it  rite  away.  He  did'nt  say  any  thing  fur  about 
a  minnit,  so  sez  I,  how  many  skunks  did  you 
kill  this  Fall?  "  Wall  he  looked  up  kinder  peart 
like,  cause  he  knew  I  had  been  Justice  of  the 
Peace,  and  had  run  for  the  Gineral  Assembly. 
So  sez  he,  "I  got  2  jugs  full,  and  2  jars  full,  and 
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2  tai'nt  tried  out;  a  man  of  larnin'  can  tell 
how  many  skunks  IV  killed."  Sez  I,  ''Uncle 
Calib,  for  the  Lord  sake,  git  me  that  ile,  cause 
I  never  was  any  hand  to  figger  mathamatysics 
before  breakfast." 
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CHAPTER   IV. 

T  T  AVE  a  pinch  of  my  snuff,  gals ;  its  yarler. 
*•  •••  I  don't  know  as  you'l  like  it,  but  you 
must  all  take  a  pinch,  'cause  weV  got  to  finish 
tip  all  of  them  bed-quilts,  tidies,  pin-cushions 
and  lamp-mats  to-day.  You  know  next  Thurs 
day  evenin'  comes  the  sale,  and  the  Elder  says 
the  poor  and  benighted  heathen,  away  off  in 
Injy,  are  a  perishin'  by  the  duzzen  every  day, 
without  the  gospel ;  sez  every  blessed  mother's 
son  of  them  goes  to  everlastin'  destruction.  I 
wonder  why  he  don't  get  up  somethin'  for  the 
Tiscapalians;  sez  they  are  about  as  bad  as  the 
heathen,  'cause  they  know  more.  My,  how  he 
did  go  for  them  last  Sunday,  to  be  sure.  I  did 
think  what  he  sed  was  kinder  ha'sh,  but  he's 
got  no  more  charity  for  a  'Piscapalian  than  he 
has  for  a  Digger  Injen.  I  looked  up  to  the  re- 
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serve  seats  while  he  was  a  givin'  out  the 
invitation,  and  it  peered  to  me  as  if  they 
was  a  settin'  in  a  bed  of  nettles.  I  knew 
there  was  no  alternity.  The  Tiscipalians  had 
got  to  take  it  straight  from  the  shoulder, 
cause  the  Elder  is  jess  that  kind  of  a  specy 
of  the  genus  homo.  Sez  his  name  signifies 
much  water.  I  do  think  the  Elder  sarved  them 
jest  rite.  Anybody  that  will  have  a  few  drops 
of  water  sprinkeled  over  them  and  call  it  bap 
tism  is  jest  flyin'  rite  into  the  face  of  Providence, 
and  they  will  go  to  everlastin'  destruction,  fuz 
I  know,  wasn't  John  a  Baptist,  and  didn't  he  go 
way  down  to  Enos,  'cause  there  was  much  water? 
Now  I  allow  that  if  John  wanted  to  sprinkle 
anybody,  he  could  jest  as  well  have  stopped  to  the 
town  pump,  or  anybody's  well,  as  to  have  toted 
them  way  off  down  to  Enos.  'Peers  to  me  them 
'Piscapalians  are  on  the  downward  road,  that 
leads  to  destruction,  and  few  there  be  that  find  it. 
"Didn't  hear  what  he  said,"  did  you  say? 


THE    JERICO    PAPERS.  27 

Why,  land  o'  Goshen,  it's  town  talk.  I  thought 
everybody  had  heered  of  it.  Why,  the  Elder 
riz  up,  and,  sez  he,  ''the  invitation  is  broad. 
'Ho!  every  one  that  thirsteth,  come  ye  to  the 
water. '  Now  it  stands  to  reason  that  all  of  you 
who  han't  had  but  a  few  drops  are  a  gittin'  pretty 
dry.  John  didn't  baptize  in  a  pitcher,  nor 
a  tumbler,  nor  a  hands-basin.  He  went  rite 
into  the  river,  where  there  was  much  water. 
They  didn't  have  even  a  parbiler,  Come  one, 
come  all,  from  all  of  you  big,  blue,  topnot  Tis- 
capalians,  down  to  the  Chief  of  Sinners."  My, 
but  didn't  them  Tiscapalians  look  blue.  'Peered 
to  me  they  couldn't  set  still  'til  meetin'  was  out. 
After  meetin',  I  met  Miss  Mann  on  the  steps, 
and  she  was  madder  than  an  old  hen  with  her 
head  cut  off.  She  flared  up  in  a  minnit ;  sed 
Elder  Swamp  didn't  have  any  more  charity  than 
a  wild  Injen.  For  her  part  she  thought  a  Tis- 
capalian  was  just  as  good  as  a  bigited  Baptist, 
any  day  of  the  week.  Jest  then  out  come  Miss 
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Home,  and  I  could  see  she  was  madder  than  a 
hatter.  So,  sez  I,  ' '  How  did  you  like  the  sarmin, 
Miss  Home  ? "  Then  she  lit  rite  out.  She  said 
the  Baptists  thought  they  knew  more  than  all  the 
Burdicks ;  for  her  part,  she  thought  a  few  drops 
of  water  was  jest  as  good  as  all  of  the  Back 
River,  but  some  folks  wanted  the  airth.  It  was 
a  consarned  pity  that  some  of  them  bigited 
Baptists  couldn't  be  dumped  into  the  river,  and 
kept  there  'til  all  the  conceit  was  taken  out  of 
em.  ^  I  knew  it  was  jest  a  castin'  pearl  before 
swine  to  talk  any  more  with  that  creeter;  so  I 
started  for  home.  William  had  a  cup  of  tea  all 
ready  for  me,  'cause  he  knew  I  was  a  goin'  to 
clime  the  hill  ag'in,  to  Singin'  School.  What 
the  devil,  I  was  goin'  to  say,  made  them  stick 
the  meetin'  house  way  up  in  that  forsaken  spot, 
I  can't  see.  There  haint  but  one  house  within 
a  mile  of  it,  and  rite  in  front  of  that  old  grave 
yard;  its  jest  enough  to  set  anybody  into  the 
phantasmagora.  They  say  when  they  build 
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the  new  one  they  are  a  goin'  to  put  it  here  in 
the  village.  Elder  Swamp  set  a  site  by  that 
new  piece  we  sung.  Sed  it  was  enough  to  make 
angels  weep,  and  we  ought  to  sing  it  with  fear 
and  tremblin' ;  so  we  sung  it  over  seven  or  eight 
times,  jest  to  please  the  Elder.  If  I  had  the 
master's  tunin'-fork  I'd  pitch  the  tune  jest 
rite.  It's  a  common  meter,  and  I  can  sing  it  to 
the  tune  of  Coronation : 

."  My  thoughts  on  awful  subjects  roll — 

Damnation  and  the  dead  ; 
What  horrors  seize  the  guilty  soul 
Upon  the  dying  bed, 

"  Where  endless  crowds  of  sinners  lie, 
And  darkness  makes  their  chains, 
Tortured  with  keen  despair  they  cry, 
Yet  wait  for  fiercer  pains." 

Jest  as  we  got  to  damnation,  a  spit  ball  come 
flyin'  by  my  ear,  and  landed  square  on  the 
master's  glass  eye.  My,  wasn't  he  mad.  He 
never  winked,  and  there  that  spit  ball  hung  for 
as  much  a§  a  minnit.  Then  he  pulled  it  off , 
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and  sez  he,  "  I  didn't  come  here  for  name,  nor 
for  game,  but  I  will  have  order  and  decorum  to 
reign  about  the  house."  I  tell  you  everything 
was  as  still  as  death  for  as  much  as  a  minnit. 
I  didn't  know  jest  what  decorum  meant,  so  I 
whispered  over  to  Sister  Powell,  the  Kernal's 
wife.  They  say  he's  got  a  powerful  edication. 
She  sed  she  disremembered  the  root  of  the 
word,  but  she  thought  it  meant  to  be  decent, 
and  I  thought  so  tu,  so  we  begun  agin.  The 
Elder  said,  "let  us  now  sing,  with  fear,  and 
tremblin'. "  Well,  jest  as  we  got  to  horrors,  the 
master  he  rapped  with  his  tunnin'  fork,  and  we 
stopped.  Said  he,  "if  you  ever  expect  to  be 
good  singers,  you  have  got  to  mind  your 
rythams  and  your  teachnicalities. "  The  Lord 
only  knows  what  he  means  by  teachnicalities. 
You  see,  I  had  asked  Sister  Powell  about  deco 
rum,  and  I  was  skeered  to  ask  any  more 
questions. 

Well,  everything  got  quiet  like,  and  the  Elder 
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wanted  us  to  sing  it  over  again.  Sed  it  might 
set  the  ungodly  to  thinkin',  so  we  begun  agin 
and  got  way  down  to  tortured,  when  he  rapped 
agin',  and  we  all  stopped  rite  short.  Sed  some 
of  us  was  a  singin'  natter  than  a  pan  cake.  If 
we  ever  expected  to  be  good  singers  we  had  got 
to  sing  in  that  large,  round,  rebounding,  re 
sounding,  homogenous  kind  of  a  voice.  I 
looked  over  to  sister  Powell  and  whispered 
somethin'  about  roots,  but  she  shook  her  head, 
so  we  sot  sail  agin,  and  I  swan  to  man  before 
we  got  to  damnation,  out  went  the  master's 
glass  eye  on  the  floor  and  rolled  rite  under  the 
Elder's  feet.  The  Elder  he  looked  skeerd  like, 
but  he  picked  it  up  and  sed,  ' '  It  was  better  to  go 
into  the  kingdom  maimed  than  havin'  2  eyes 
go  down  to  everlastin'  destruction."  Well,  the 
singin'  school  ended  and  the  Elder  said  there 
would  be  a  meetin'  the  next  day  to  take  action 
on  the  buildin'  of  a  new  meetin'  house.  Sed 
some  of  the  bretherin  wanted  it  in  the  village 
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of  Jerico.  So  yesterday  they  met.  Brother 
Lecht  he  argufied  and  argufied ;  sed  if  it  warnt 
on  the  old  sacred  spot  he  wouldn't  have  any 
thing  to  do  with  it.  Sed  it  wouldn't  be  meet 
to  build  a  meetin'  house  down  in  that  sink  of 
iniquity,  meenin' Jerico.  Well,  I  guess  Jerico  is 
as  good  as  Spit  Foot  any  day  in  the  week.  If 
it  haint,  then  I  want  to  go  straight  to  Goshen. 
Brother  Brennan  he  riz  up  and  quoted  scripter 
rite  to  the  pint.  Said  he,  "Scripter  sez,  'I 
come  not  to  call  the  righteous,  but  sinners,  to 
repentance.'  Now,  if  this  is  a  sacred  spot, 
what's  the  use  of  a  meetin'  house,  and  if  Jerico 
is  a  sink  of  iniquity  it  seems  to  me  that  Jerico 
is  the  place  for  it.  What's  the  use  of  a  totin' 
way  off  in  the  woods  for  sacred  spots  when 
Jerico  is  full  of  sinners."  Well,  for  as 
much  as  a  hour  they  didn't  do  anything  per- 
ticular  except  to  abuse  each  other.  So  the 
meetin'  adjourned  till  Wednesday,  to  meet 
agin  on  the  old  sacred  spot.  Well,  Wednesday 
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come,  an'  Elder  Swamp  he  come  out  of  town, 
sed  he  wasn't  the  pasture,  but  he  thought  he 
could  pour  ile  on  the  troubled  waters.  Brother 
Letch  sed  he  wanted  to  say  a  few  words  before 
they  voted ;  sed  he  had  been  closely  connected 
with  the  ole  church  for  40  years,  he  had  seen 
good  work ;  sinners  convarted  and  souls  saved 
by  the  hundreds ;  but  he  didn't  believe,  if  they 
moved  the  meetin'  house  down  to  that  camp 
ground  of  the  devil,  that  there  would  ever  be 
another  convarsion.  Elder  Swamp  said,  ''in 
olden  times  when  they  had  two  pieces  of  ground 
that  wasn't  good  for  anything,  they  used  one 
for  a  grave  yard  and  one  for  a  meetin'  house." 
He  thought  the  time  had  come  when  it  ought 
to  be  in  the  village.  Brother  Brennan  sed  that 
*  *  the  wimen  folks  toted  off  over  the  hill  on  a 
rainy  day  to  meetin',  wet  their  feet  and  died 
rite  off  with  quick  consumption. "  "  Special  act  of 
Divine  providence,"  sez  Brother  Letch,  ''don't 
the  Scripter  say  that  man's  boxinds  are  set  that 
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he  can't  pass."  "  Well,"  said  Brother  Brennan, 
''suppose  they  didn't  go,  then  their  bounds 
wouldn't  be  set. "  * '  They  had  to  go, "  sez  Brother 
Letch,  "in  order  to  fulfill  Scripter."  "  Then," 
said  Brother  Brennan,  "let's  have  the  meetin' 
house  in  the  village  and  they  won't  have  to  go. " 
So  they  took  a  vote,  and  almost  everybody  voted 
for  Jerico.  Well,  after  they  voted,  the  sore 
heads  went  about  like  roarin'  lions,  so  to  speak. 
While  they  were  a  speech  flyin'  and  argufy  in' 
Brother  Darrington,  lit  out  a  singin' : 

"  Stop  poor  Sinner,  stop  and  think, 

Before  you  farther  go, 
Will  you  sport  upon  the  brink 
Of  everlastin'  woe. 

"  Hell  beneath  is  gappin'  wide, 

Vengence  waits  its  dread  command, 
Soon  to  stop  your  sport  and  pride, 
And  sink  you  with  the  darned." 

Just  as  soon  as  he  got  thro',  Brother  Letch 
riz  up,  and  sez  he,  "I  guess  brother  Darring 
ton  thinks  he  is  in  a  gineral  prayer  meetin'  full 
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of  sinners,  instead  of  bein'  on  this  sacred  spot, 
rite  among  the  very  elect;"  so  he  lit  rite  out  a 
singin'  "My  home  is  over  Jordan,  where  pleas 
ures  never  die." 
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CHAPTER   V. 

r  I  ^HEM  Millerites  say  that  the  world  is  a 
comin'  to  an  end  to-night  at  12  o'clock. 
I  was  a  talkin'  with  Brother  Darrington  yester 
day,  and  he  sez,  "the  Lord  is  a  comin',  to  catch 
all  his  brethering  rite  up  in  a  golden  chariot; " 
sed  he  had  givin'  his  boat  away,  all  he  wanted 
was  enough  to  buy  a  white  robe,  and  git  to  the 
appinted  spot.  Sez  I,  "Brother  Darrington, 
don't  the  Scripter  say,  'if  you  are  in  the  field, 
stay  in  the  field,  and  if  you  are  on  the  house 
top,  stay  on  the  house  top'  ?  For  my  part,  I  don't 
see  any  use  in  totin'  all  over  the  Lord's  creation 
lookin' for  soft  spots  to  go  up  on."  Brother 
Darrington  groaned,  and  sed  the  unbeliever 
would  perish.  Sez  I,  * '  Brother  Darrington,  I 
haint  no  more  of  an  unbeliever  than  you  are, 
but  I  don't  believe  ole  Miller  knows  one  mite 
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more  about  it  than  my  William. "  Then  he  got 
in  a  huff,  and  sed  somethin'  about  a  fool,  and  I 
riz  up,  and  sez  I,  "Bill  Darrington,  you  vamoos 
the  ranch  or  I'l  hit  you  over  the  mouth  with 
this  mop  handle."  I  tell  you  he  lit  out  rite 
away,  and  I  haint  seen  him  since.  William  met 
him  this  afternoon  all  robed  in  white,  looked  for 
all  the  world  as  if  he  was  walkin'  in  his  sleep, 
and  sez  he  to  William,  "the  Lord  is  comin'  to 
night  at  12  o'clock."  "All  rite,"  sez  William. 
' '  Tell  him  he  will  find  me  at  the  tavern,  cause 
I  shall  be  there  to  see  the  duins."  William 
sot  a  site  by  Brother  Darrington  before  he  got 
this  new  fangled  notion  'bout  goin'  up.  Sez  he 
guesses  most  of  them  will  go  without  their 
breakfast  to-morrow  mornin',  cause  they  are 
all  as  poor  as  Job's  turkey,  except  Brother 
Howington  ;  you  know  he  wouldn't  give  any 
thing  away,  altho'  he  is  a  firm  believer,  and  sez 
the  thing  is  sure ;  but  he  sez  the  Scripter  sez, 
"  Hoccupy  'til  I  come."  So  he  sez  he's  goin'  to 


3§  THE    JERICO    PAPERS; 

hoccupy  up  to  the  last  minnit.  Brother  Crali- 
dall,  they  du  say,  is  rite  in  the  Lord's  work. 
Elder  Swamp  sez  he's  a  Christian,  and  no  mis 
take,  only  the  Elder  sez  he's  laborin'  tinder  a 
false  delusion,  so  to  speak,  'cause  he  don't  be 
lieve  the  world  is  a  comin  to  an  end.  Sez  the 
Gospil  must  be  preached  to  every  creeter,  and 
'taint  more  than  a  quarter  done.  Brother  Cran- 
dall  held  a  meetin'  last  nite,  and  there  was  more 
than  a  hundred  mourners.  Sez  he,  * '  Brethering, 
let  us  put  on  *  the  whole  armor,  for  the  Lord  is 
a  comin'  as  sure  as  you're  born.  The  airth  is  a 
goin'  to  burn  up,  an'  all  of  us  who  do  the  Lord's 
work  will  be  caught  rite  up.'  Glory,  halle 
lujah!"  Well,  I  didn't  pay  much  attention  to 
it,  'cause  the  Elder  sed  Sunday,  *  *  not  to  get 
skeered,  but  go  rite  on  sarvin'  the  Lord,  and  be 
ready  at  any  minnit."  So  I  went  to  bed;  but 
William  sed  he  would  go  up  to  the  tavern, 
'cause  he  wanted  to  see  the  duins.  Peered  to 
me  as  if  William  thought  it  was  a  goin'  to  be 
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somethin'  like  a  Fourth  of  July  celebration. 
So,  as  I  was  a  sayin',  I  went  to  bed,  and  went 
to  sleep.  I  thought  if  I  could  git  to  sleep,  and 
it  did  come  to  an  end,  I  wouldn't  be  so  skeered. 
When  I  woke  up  it  was  after  6  in  the  mornin', 
and  I  was  pretty  skeered;  I  didn't  know 
whether  I  was  in  the  world  or  out  of  it.  So  I 
peeped  all  'round  'til  I  see  William  out  a  sawin' 
wood;  so,  sez  I,  "William  is  here,  any  way, 
•and  I  shan't  be  quite  so  lonesome."  By  and 
bye  I  see  the  folks  a  drivin'  to  town;  then  I 
knew  rite  away  that  the  world  hadn't  come  to 
an  end.  Well,  you  see  Brother  Crandall  and 
his  followers  met  in  the  Major's  lot,  opposite 
the  tavern,  and  all  the  ungodly  they  met  at  the 
tavern,  altho'  I  hadn't  ought  to  say  that,  'cause 
William  was  there,  and  I  du  believe  he  is  a 
child  of  the  kingdom.  Well,  as  I  was  a  sayin', 
Brother  Crandall  took  the  lead,  and  they 
sung  hims,  and  shouted  all  the  way  over  to 
Brother  Brennan's  haystack ;  then  they  halted, 
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and  Brother  Crandall  led  in  prayer ;  sed,  * '  at  jest 
12  o'clock  the  Lord  would  gather  in  the  harvest, 
and  all  of  them  poor  God-forsakin  creeters 
over  to  the  tavern  would  perish."  Well,  they 
prayed  and  prayed,  'til  Brother  Crandall  sed, 
sez  he,  ' '  Brethering,  I  want  to  be  jest  as  near  as 
possibil;"  so  he  clim  up  on  the  top  of  the  hay 
stack,  fixed  the  hay  good  and  soft-like,  and  then 
lay  down  and  went  to  sleep.  Well,  jest  as 
the  clock  struck  12  (for  they  took  a  clock  with, 
them),  they  all  begun  to  look  to  the  East,  but 
there  was  no  fireworks  worth  speakin'  of.  Some 
body  see  a  shutin'  star,  but  that  was  all ;  still  they 
kept  rite  on  a  lookin'  and  a  lookin'  'til  the  clock 
struck  i.  Then  Brother  Darrington  sed,  sez  he, 
"Brethering,  the  clock  is  wrong."  Somebody 
then  sed,  "Mebby  there  haint  goin'  to  be  any 
celebration;"  but  he  was  frowned  rite  down. 
Brother  Darrington  sed  he  was  a  ungodly 
creetur,  and  ought  to  be  over  to  the  tavern,  and 
take  his  part  in  the  second  resurrection — he 
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proposed  to  be  in  the  first.  So  they  kept  jest  as 
still  as  mice  'til  the  clock  struck  2 ;  then  they 
heered  a  yell  over  at  the  tavern,  and  they  knew 
the  ungodly  had  it  all  their  own  way.  I  tell 
you  the  way  they  went  after  old  Miller  was  a 
caution.  Peered  as  if  Brother  Darrington  was 
a  lookin'  after  a  gourd  bush  with  a  worm  in  it, 
he  was  that  mortified.  So  they  all  started  over 
to  the  tavern,  and  when  they  got  there  they 
were  met  by  more  than  two  hundred,  who  were 
yellin'  like  wild  Injens.  * '  What  you  goin'  to  do 
with  your  white  robe  now? "  sez  one  of  the  imps 
to  Brother  Darrington.  "Make  a  good  night- 
gound  for  Aunt  Sal,"  sez  another;  and  so  they 
kept  it  up,  'til  they  du  say,  he  swore  like  a 
pirot  By  and  bye,  somebody  sez,  "where  is 
Brother  Crandall  ?  "  No  one  seemed  to  know 
for  as  much  as  a  minnit,  when  Brother  Dar 
rington  sez,  sez  he,  "why  he  went  upon  the 
haystack  and  I  guess  he  went  to  sleep."  So 
some  of  them  young  imps  of  satan  put  their 
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heads  together  for  more  ungodly  duins.  One 
of  them  went  into  the  tavern,  and  pretty  quick 
he  come  out  with  a  box  of  matches,  and  then 
they  all  started  for  the  stack.  Every  one  of 
them  picked  up  a  stun  as  they  went  along  a 
whisperin',  and  a  whisperin',  'til  they  come  up 
to  the  stack,  then  they  form  a  circle  around  it, 
and  Moses  give  the  signal,  and  they  all 
scratched  their  matches  and  set  fire  to  the  hay. 
The  weather  had  been  awful  dry  for  more 
than  a  month,  and  the  stack  was  as  dry  as  a 
tinder  box.  The  fire  ran  up  the  sides  jest  like 
mad,  and  in  a  minnit  it  was  one  solid  sheet  of 
flame.  Brother  Crandall  had  been  sleepin'  all 
this  time,  but  he  woke  up,  and  jumped  up  in  a 
giffy.  He  looked  all  around,  and  then  he  yelled 
out  jest  like  mad,  "  The  world  has  come  to  an  end, 
and  Tm  in  hell,  jest  as  I  expected. ' '  Brother  Cran 
dall  was  pretty  well  skeered,  but  the  boys  told 
him  to  jump,  for  the  Lord's  sake,  so  down  he 
come.  He  struck  on  his  shoulder,  and  put  it 
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out  of  jint,  so  Moses  he  shouldered  him.  Sed 
he'd  be  the  charriot,  and  toted  him  over  to  the 
tavern,  and  put  him  to  bed.  Then  they  sent 
for  Dr.  Roger  and  he  come  and  hauled  it  back 
again.  Moses  said  he  drunk  over  2  quarts  of 
new  rum  before  the  doctor  got  there,  sed  he 
couldn't  live  without  it,  'cause  he'd  got  all  over 
the  new  fangled  notion  of  jinin  the  Angels. 

What  under  the  Lord's  heavens  Brother 
Darrington's  goin'  to  du,  I  can't  see,  give  away 
his  boat  ?  Why,  the  divil,  I  was  goin'  to 
say,  didn't  he  keep  it  ?  Must  have  known 
if  he  had  common  sense  that  the  Lord  wouldn't 
do  jest  as  old  Miller  wanted  him  to.  Well,  if 
he  would  burn  himself  he  must  set  on  the  blis 
ter,  fuz  I  know.  But  I  guess  his  blister  wont 
be  as  bad  as  old  Crandall's,  for  William  said 
they  used  as  much  as  2  quarts  of  skunk's  ile  on 
him,  and  he  was  a  sight  to  see,  blisters  on  him 
as  big  as  saucers.  Sed  there  was  a  great  ugly 
cut  on  the  back  of  his  skulp,  and  another  over 
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his  brew,  guess  he  won't  go  huntin'  around  fur 
any  more  charriots  for  quite  a  spell. 

I  see  brother  Howington  goin'  to  the  mill  jest 
now,  and  I  heerd  him  tell  brother  Pears  that  he 
was  never  so  surprised  in  all  his  born  days  as 
he  was  this  mornin'  when  he  woke  up  and  see 
the  sun  had  riz.  Sed  he  should  always  be 
thankful  to  think  his  eye  chanced  to  fall  on 
that  passage  of  scripter,  ' '  Hoccupy  till  I  come. " 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

A  FTER  me  and  William  got  through  break- 
^"^  fast  this  mornin',  I  begun  to  hurry  up  to 
git  ready  for  meetin'.  You  know  we  hant  had 
any  rain  for  more  than  a  month,  and  everything 
is  all  a  dryin'  up.  The  Elder  sed  last  Sunday 
that  it  was  jest  like  a  typhoon,  though  I  don't 
know  what  he  meant.  So  he  sed  that  he 
wanted  all  of  the  brethering  to  come  next  Sun 
day,  'cause  they  was  a  goin'  to  pray  for  rain. 

So  pretty  quick  in  come  Sister  Purdy,  and 
sez  she,  "good  mornin'  Sister  Jones,  why  you 
look  real  smart  and  comfortable  this  mornin' ; 
and  I  hope  you  are  most  ready  to  start." 
"  Yes,  "sez  I,  "but  my  new  shuse  hurt  me, 
and  I  am  goin'  to  do  them  up  in  an  old  paper, 
and  take  them  under  my 'arm.  It  makes  me 
almost  swear  every  time  I  clime  that  hill." 
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Well,  I  put  on  some  old  stockin'  feet  over  my 
new  stockins,  and  we  started.  Peered  to  me  I 
should  never  git  there,  as  the  road  was  dusty, 
and  every  time  a  waggin'  drove  by  it  kicked  up 
sich  a  site  of  dust  I  was  ene  a  most  covered, 
but  we  finally  got  there.  Pretty  quick  I  see 
the  Elder  a  comin'  on  horse  back  with  a  big 
umbrel'  under  his  arm,  tho'  there  wasn't  a  cloud 
to  be  seen,  and  hadn't  been  any  for  more  than 
a  month.  So  he  come  up  and  got  off  of  his 
horse,  and  hitched  him  to  a  post,  then  he  come 
in  and  the  sarvices  begun  rite  away. 

The  Elder  give  out  the  him,  ' '  My  trust  in 
Thee,  O  Lord,  is  strong. "  Then  he  riz  up  and 
give  out  the  text,  "I  sed  in  my  haste  all  men 
are  liars."  Well,  he  sed,  if  the  sarmist  had  sot 
rite  down  and  keerfully  considered  that  ques 
tion  for  3  weeks,  he  couldn't  have  struck  the 
truth  nearer  than  he  did  in  his  haste.  Now, 
sez  he,  "  we  are  a  preachin'  total  depravity, 
and  that's  iest  what  the  matter  is  with  all  of  us, 
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'cause  if  we  had  a  grain  of  faith  as  big  as  a 
mustard  seed,  we  wouldn't  be  all  dried  up. 
Now,  I  come  here  this  mornin'  detarmined  to 
stay  until  the  heavens  yeald  rain,  and  I  hope 
every  brother  here  will  jine  with  me  until  the 
heavens  are  opened."  Well,  he  told  us  all 
about  Peter's  faith,  a  walkin'  on  the  water.  So 
I  whispered  over  to  Sister  Purdy,  and,  sez  I, 
"if  we  git  as  wet  as  Peter  did  before  he  got 
home,  I  shall  begin  to  think  the  Elder  has  got 
more  faith  than  he  had." 

Pretty  quick  he  finished,  and  then  we  all  went 
over  into  the  graveyard.  I  sot  down  on  a  grave 
and  took  out  my  lunch.  I  found  a  old  grave 
stun  for  Sister  Purdy  to  set  on,  'cause  she 
didn't  want  to  spile  her  new  frock.  While  we 
was  a  eatin'  I  heered  it  thunder,  but  jest  that 
minnit  the  Elder  started  for  the  house,  an 
we  all  followed.  Then  the  Elder  got  down 
and  prayed  for  rain.  I  du  think  he's  one  of  the 
Lord's  anointed,  for  he  hadn't  finished  when 
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there  come  the  awfullest  clap  of  thunder  I  ever 
heered,  and  down  come  the  rain  in  torrents. 
Well,  they  kept  a  pray  in'  and  the  rain  kept  a 
pourin',  most  all  the  afternoon.  By  and  bye 
the  Elder  sed  he  would  have  to  go  home,  and 
I  shall  never  for  git  that  scene,  no,  never  !  He 
histed  that  big  blue  cotton  umbrel'  and  started 
out  for  his  horse  with  all  the  congregation  a 
lookin',  and  there  was  scurcely  a  dry  eye  in  the 
meetin'  house.  Everybody  knew  then  that 
there  was  eff acacy  in  a  good  man's  prayer. 

The  Elder  has  got  the  faith,  backed  up  with 
good  works,  and  when  a  man  has  all  of  them 
together  he  can  work  mirikels  ;  but  I  hant  got 
any  patience  with  a  creeter  that  will  pray  for 
rain  on  Sunday  and  give  me  a  half  a  ounce  of  . 
yarler  snuff  for  a  ounce  on  Monday,  'cause  I 
know  his  prayers  would  bring  a  drouth. 

Well,  I  didn't  know  what  to  du  ;  I  knew  if  I 
put  on  my  new  shuse,  and  went  out  in  that 
wet,  I  could  never  git  them  off  ag'in  in  the 
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Lord's  creation ;  so  I  went  to  the  door  to  see 
jest  how  everything  looked,  and  there  stood 
Spud  Snowball  on  a  rock,  all  ready  to  begin  his 
lecter.  You  know  he  talks  a  site  about  three 
millions  of  slaves  in  bondage.  Sez  they  are 
lashed  seven  or  eight  times  a  day,  and  he  won 
ders  the  Lord  don't  destroy  the  airth.  The 
Elder  he  usually  sez,  ' '  Move  rite  along,  breth- 
ering."  So  I  guess  it's  good  seed,  sown  in 
stunny  places,  tho'  I  du  think  Spud  is  rite. 
Don't  stand  to  reason  that  'cause  George 
Washington  kept  slaves,  and  knew  jest  how  to 
treat  'em,  that  every  creeter  should  own  some, 
and  thrash  'em  all  the  time.  I  guess  the  Elder 
didn't  think  anything  about  that  cherry  tree 
when  he  sed,  "all  men  are  liars;"  but  then 
you  know  George  wasn't  born  when  David  sed 
so.  I  suppose  every  creeter  did  lie  up  to  the 
time  George  was  born,  and  I  guess  they  have 
all  kept  liein'  ever  since. 

Pretty  quick  Sister  Dearborn  come  up  to  me 
4 
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and  sed  I  better  go  home  with  her  and  take  tea 
and  then  stay  to  evenin'  meetin'.  So  I  went 
over  with  her,  and  Jane  had  tea  all  ready. 
Jest  as  soon  as  we  took  off  our  close  we  was 
ready  to  set  down.  Sister  Dearborn  told  Jane 
to  take  a  glass  dish  and  go  up  in  the  parlor 
chamber,  and  under  the  bed  she  would  find  a 
big  stun  jar  with  some  barbery  sass  in  it,  and 
bring  some  down  quick,  'cause  we  was  all  ready 
to  set  by. 

After  tea  we  sot  and  talked  a  spell  about  the 
rain.  Everybody  thought  it  was  a  mirikel, 
'cause  we  all  knew  when  we  see  the  Elder  a 
comin'  with  that  big  blue  cotton  umbrel', 
that  he  had  the  faith,  and  you  know  that  will 
move  mountains,  when  it  is  backed  up  with 
good  works.  Brother  Dearborn  sed,  ' '  the 
greatest  mirikel  he  ever  heered  of  was  when 
Lorenzo  Dow  raised  the  devil  out  of  the  barrel  of 
flax,"  but  I  don't  believe  he  could  have  got  him 
out  if  he  hadn't  seen  him  put  in.  Don't  stand 
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to  reason  that  he  could  take  a  candle  and  set 
fire  to  a  barrel  of  tow,  and  have  a  creeter  go 
flyin'  out,  unless  he  was  in  there  before ;  but  he 
sed  he  had  seen  ghosts  in  the  night  a  walkin' 
around  the  graveyard,  and  'twasn't  safe  to  go 
around  there  after  1 2  o'clock.  Sed  one  night 
when  he  was  a  comin'  by  there  he  see  two 
ghosts  a  settin'  down  on  a  grave,  and  chatterin' 
jest  like  mad,  and  he  was  that  skart  that  he  run 
for  his  life.  When  he  got  home  he  drunk  most 
a  pint  of  new  rum  before  he  knew  where  he 
was. 

Pretty  quick  we  got  ready  and  went  back  to 
meetin'.  We  met  Brother  Letch  at  the  door, 
and  he  sed,  ' '  there  was  a  young  Methodist  min 
ister  there,"  and  wanted  to  know  if  we  hadn't 
better  invite  him  to  preach,  as  the  Elder  had 
sent  word  that  he  wasn't  feelin'  well  enough  to 
come  over ;  so  we  all  sed  yes,  and  pretty  quick 
the  sarvises  begun.  After  we  had  sung  the 
him,  u  Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow,"  the  young 


52  THE    JERICO    PAPERS. 

minister  riz  up,  and  give  out  the  text,  "  As  your 
fathers  did,  so  do  you."  Well,  before  he  got 
through,  I  guess  Brother  Letch  was  sorry  he 
invited  him  to  preach,  for  I  never  heered  any 
passage  of  Scripter  explained  that  way  before. 
He  sed  "  we  was  not  only  all  sinners,  but  we 
was  creeters  of  circumstances. 

"Now,"  sez  he,  "my  father  was  an  old  line 
Whig ;  he  has  got  6  sons,  and  they  are  all 
Whigs.  Now  he  has  6  daughters,  and  they  are 
all  married  to  men  whose  fathers  are  Dimocrats, 
and  the  consequence  is  the  6  son-in-laws  are  all 
Dimocrats.  My  father  was  a  Methodist,  and  all 
of  the  family  are  Methodists.  You  were  born 
of  Baptist  parentage.  There  is  only  one  church 
in  your  neighborhood,  and  that  is  a  Baptist. 
Early  you  were  taken  to  church  by  your  parents ; 
early  in  life  you  united  yourself  with  the  Bap 
tist  church.  You  believe  in  baptism  by  immer 
sion;  nothin'  else  would  do,  because  as  your 
fathers  did,  so  do  you, 
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"Now  come  into  my  town,  and  there  is 
one  church,  but  it  is  a  Methodist,  and  every 
body  there  is  a  member  of  the  church,  or  con 
gregation.  They  were  taught  that  sprinklin' 
was  baptism,  and  make  all  manner  of  fun  of 
you  Baptists,  'cause  you  cut  a  big  hole  in  the  ice 
and  nearly  freeze  your  converts  to  death  a 
makin'  Baptists  of  them.  We  are  jest  as  con 
scientious  in  our  belief  as  you  are  in  your'n. 
Why  ?  because  as  your  fathers  did,  so  do  you. 

"Again,  we  go  into  another  village,  and 
there  is  one  church,  but  it  is  a  Roman  Catholic. 
They  believe  that  the  Pope  is  inf alible,  that  the 
Priest  has  power  to  forgive  sins,  they  sprinkle 
themselves  with  Holy  Water,  and  consecrate 
their  grave  yards.  They  are  Roman  Catholics 
through  the  force  of  circumstances.  They 
were  born  of  Roman  Catholic  parentage,  early 
they  were  taken  to  the  church,  and  taught  the 
Catacism,  and  they  are  jest  as  conscientious  in 
their  belief  as  you  are  in  your'n,  and  if  you  had 
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been  born  there,  you  would  have  been  a  Roman 
Catholic. 

( i  We  go  into  another  village,  and  they  are  all 
Jews.  They  couldn't  help  bein'  born  a  Jew,  no 
more  than  you  could  help  bein'  born  a  Baptist. 
They  are  creeters  of  circumstances,  they  believe 
that  Christ  is  an  imposter,  and  they  are  lookin' 
for  one  to  come,  and  they  are  jest  as  conscien 
tious  as  you  are,  'cause  they  was  born  so. 

"We  see  a  Hindu  mother  come  up  to  the 
banks  of  the  river.  She  has  a  child  in  her  arms, 
and  I  see  her  a  huggin'  and  a  kissin'  that  little 
baby,  and  a  cryin'  ready  to  break  her  heart. 
She  loves  that  child,  jest  as  well  as  any  mother 
in  the  room  loves  theirs,  but  she  was  born  a 
Hindu,  and  she  conscientiously  believes  that  if 
she  throws  that  baby  to  the  crockerdiles  she 
will  come  into  closer  relations  with  the  Master. 
So  she  gives  the  little  thing  one  last  kiss  and 
throws  it  into  the  river.  She  couldn't  help  it, 
'cause  she  was  born  so. 
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"Now  let's  sum  this  thing  all  up.  Brother 
Swamp  sez  everybody  will  go  to  hell  that  haint 
a  ist  day  baptist,  cause  the  scripter  says,  '  i 
faith,  i  hope,  i  baptism.'  Brother  Roger  sez 
everybody  will  go  to  hell  if  they  hant  a  yth  day 
Baptist,  'cause  God  created  the  heavens  and 
the  airth  in  6  days  and  rested  on  the  yth,  tho'  I 
don't  jest  see  how  anybody  could  git  much  rest 
a  listenin'  to  Brother  Roger. 

tl  The  Roman  Catholics  say  everybody  will 
go  to  hell  that  hant  a  Roman  Catholic,  'cause 
they  are  the  true  Apostolic  Church,  and  they 
wouldn't  allow  any  creeter  to  be  buried  in  their 
consecrated  burying  ground,  'cause  they  are  all 
in  the  ist  Resurection. 

"The  Jews  say  that  Abraham,  Isaac  and 
Jacob  was  their  fathers,  and  when  Christ  comes 
he  will  come  as  a  king,  so  they  are  lookin'  for 
him  every  day. 

"  The  Hindu  mother  says  that  she  is  a  goin' 
to  give  all  of  her  babys  to  the  crockerdiles, 
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'cause  by  doin'  so  she  will  get  up  to  the  3rd 
heaven,  and  meet  all  of  them  there. 

16  Now  I  say,  faith,  hope  and  charity,  but  the 
greatest  of  these  is  charity."  I  hant  got  any 
patients  with  a  creeter  that  sez  he's  a  goin'  to 
heaven  'cause  he's  a  Baptist,  or  a  Methodist,  or 
a  Roman  Catholic,  or  a  Jew,  or  a  Hindu.  I  can 
tell  a  Christian  the  minnit  I  set  eyes  on  him, 
'cause  if  he  is  one  he  don't  begin'  any  bombast, 
so  to  speak.  The  Presbyterians  come  over  here 
from  England  to  escape  persecution,  and  what 
was  the  result.  They  settled  down  and  told 
everybody  that  if  they  didn't  sarve  God  the  way 
they  wanted  them  to  they  would  burn  them  to 
the  stake,  or  hang  them  for  a  witch,  showin' 
that  they  were  a  priest  ridden  community,  and 
thus  it  has  been  throughout  all  the  ages. 

*  *  Give  any  one  church  the  power,  I  care  not 
which,  and  they  will  ride  over  you  rough  shod ; 
and  I  say  tonight  that  there  is  only  one  kind  of 
Christianity,  and  that  is,  '  do  unto  your  neigh- 
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bors  as  you  would  have  them  do  unto  you.' 

' ' If  any  man  thinks  he  can  pray  himself  into 
heaven  on  Sunday,  and  on  Monday  palms  off  a 
sick  pig  for  a  fat  hog  on  a  poor  neighbor,  'cause 
that  man  happened  to  owe  him  a  few  dollars, 
that  he  can't  pay  jest  that  minnit;  he'l  find  that 
the  gate  is  shet  on  all  hogs,  altho'  he  may  be 
a  good  Close  Communion  Baptist. 

11  He  might  have  a  tomb  stun  with  a  ippi- 
gram  that  runs  from  the  top  to  the  bottom,  but 
that  wouldn't  prove  anything,  'cause  the  people 
who  read  it  knew  him  when  he  was  alive.  A 
hundred  years  after  he  is  dead  the  people  read 
it,  and  they  don't  know  who  he  was,  nor  they 
don't  care  ;  but  he  is  a  hog,  jest  the  same,  to 
all  eternity.  So  I  say  in  the  language  of  the 
text,  '  As  your  father  did,  so  do  you' " 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

\1[  7 HEN  the  sun  riz  this  mornin'  it  shined 
on  i  house  in  Jerico  with  the  blinds 
down  and  the  lookin'  glasses  kivered.  Poor  old 
Dr.  Roger  died  at  3  o'clock.  You  see  he  had  the 
dropsy  for  a  long  time.  So  yesterday  he  sent  for 
Dr.  Parker,  and  as  soon  as  he  sot  eyes  on  him  he 
sed,  he  was  full  of  redeemer,  and  must  be 
tapped,  rite  away.  Dr.  Roger  sed  'twarnt  a 
mite  of  use,  cause  he  would  die  anyway.  "  Sed 
he  never  could  keep  anything  on  tap  in  the  house 
a  minnit."  But  Dr.  Parker  sed  if  it  wasn't 
done  he  wouldn't  live  a  hour.  So  I  got  a  wash- 
tub,  and  the  Dr.  took  out  his  trokanter,  and 
we  went  to  work.  Well,  we  took  out  most  a  full 
tub  of  water,  and  by  that  time  he  was  jest  as 
white  as  a  piece  of  alagaster.  So  we  give  him 
a  real  good  dose  of  red  rum,  and  that  seemed  to 
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help  him  for  a  few  minnits,  but  I  could  see  that 
jest  as  quick  as  the  tide  turned,  he  would  go 
out  with  it.     So  I  got  down  Daboll's  almanac, 
and  I  see  the  tide  would  turn  at  3  o'clock.     So 
I   waited   and   watched,    and   sure   enough    at 
jest   that   minnit    he    handed    in    his    cheeks. 
Jest  as  quick  as  he  died,  I  jumped  rite  out  of 
my  cheere  and  pressed  both   of   his   eye   lids 
down    with    my    2    thums    jest   as   hard   as    I 
could.     Then   I   got    2    big   copper   cents   and 
clapped  rite  over  them.     Then  I  got  the  big 
Bible  and  put  it  under  his  chin  and  tied  it  up 
with  a  long  towel.     When   I  got  that  all  fixed 
up,  I  went  to  the  buro  drawer  and  got  out  3 
sheets  to  put  over  the  lookin'  glasses.     I  always 
use  the  sheet  off  the  bed,  when  the  corps  dies, 
to  put  around  the  one  in  the  bed  room,  cause 
IV  heern  say,  it  was  a  bad  sign,  to  use  a  clean 
one;     then   I   told   Sister   Purdy   to   git   some 
alcohol  jest  as  quick  as  she  could  cause  I  see  his 
culler  was  a  changin',  and  I  knew  he  would  be 
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blacker  than  a  crow  by  mornin',  if  we  didn't 
hurry.  Jest  that  minnit  I  heerd  a  rap  at  the 
door;  so  I  took  up  the  candle,  and  sez  I,  " who's 
there?"  I'm  always  that  keerful.  Sez  he,  "  Mr. 
Brun."  So  I  opened  the  door,  and  there  stood 
old  Bob  with  2  bed  quilts  rapped  around  each 
foot.  Sez  I,  <  *  for  the  Lord  sake,  be  your  feet 
a  freezin'?"  "No,"  sez  he,  "they  be  froze, 
and  that's  why  I  come  to  see  the  doctor."  So  I 
helped  him  in  and  give  him  a  seat.  Then,  sez 
I,  "Doctor  Roger  died  at  3  o'clock. "  Well,  he 
was  that  skart  that  he  jumped  rite  out  of  his 
cheere,  and  sez  he,  "I  hope  he  has  gone  to  a 
hotter  country!"  Well,  I  was  that  beat  I 
couldn't  say  i  word  for  as  much  as  minnit,  but 
I  see  the  creeter  was  inocent,  and  jest  thinkin' 
of  his  feet,  so  he  escaped  one  of  my  sarcastic 
rebukes.  They  say  they  are  a  goin'  to  bury 
him  up  in  that  cedar  swamp  by  King  Philips. 
If  they  do,  I  don't  believe  they  will  ever  find  his 
grave  in  the  Lord's  creation.  Seems  to  me  I 
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had  ruther  be  buried  in  Tike  Swamp.  I  heered 
Brother  Irving'  say  that  his  planes  would  make 
a  good  burying  ground,  and  he  thought  some  of 
making  one  of  it.  If  he  does,  I'm  going  to 
have  Susan  took  rite  up  and  put  there,  'cause 
he  sez  he  will  give  me  a  rite.  I  don't  know 
what  we  are  a  goin'  to  do  for  a  doctor.  You 
know  the  major  introduced  Dr.  Parker  into 
the  neighborhood,  but  Dr.  Roger  sed  that 
"  when  Parker  come  in,  death  got  out,"  *  'cause 
death,"  said  Parker,  "could  kill  more  than  he 
could. "  To  be  sure  we'v  got  Dr.  Mathersen  over 
the  hill,  but  he  sez  taint  been  no  season  for 
catnip  and  feather-few,  and  hel  have  to  rely 
principally  on  tansy  and  New  England  rum. 
Dr.  Mathersen  has  better  luck  with  sinkin' 
typus  than  any  body  else,  cause  he  gives  them 
yarb  tea,  and  in  that  way  they  git  a  little  water ; 
but  Dr.  Parker  gives  powders  and  stops  the 
water,  then  he  gives  a  emetic,  and  purges  them 
til  they  can't  peep,  then  he  bleeds  them  til  the 
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tide  turns,  and  they  go  out  with  it.  You  know 
when  Dan  Brun  had  the  sinkin'  typus  the  doctor 
was  away,  and  Brother  Graham  give  him  all  the 
water  he  could  drink,  and  he  was  a  gettin'  better 
fast.  By  and  bye,  in  come  the  doctor,  and  he 
give  him  a  puke,  and  a  purge,  and  then  he 
stopped  all  water,  and  took  about  a  quart  of 
blood  out  of  him,  when  he  didn't  have  a  ounce 
to  spare,  and  Dan  got  mad  and  went  out 
with  the  tide.  Harrington,  he  see  how  every 
thing  was  a  goin'  and  he  took  to  the  woods. 
Nobody  see  hide  or  hair  of  him  for  more  than 
a  week,  when  somebody  smelled  a  awful  smell, 
and  they  hunted  all  around  the  woods,  till  by 
and  bye  they  spied  him  a  hangin'  to  a  oak  tree 
with  a  note  pinned  on  to  his  coat  tail.  So  they 
cut  him  down,  and  took  the  note  off,  and  read 
it  to  the  crowd.  He  sed  he  had  been  exposed 
to  the  fever,  and  if  he  had  got  to  wade  through 
pukin',  and  purgin',  and  bleedin, '  he  guessed 
he  had  better  lite  out  on  a  full  stomach, 
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You  know  when  Ezra  Millerton  took  the 
sinkin'  typus,  he  knew  all  about  Dan  and 
Harrington.  So  he  wouldn't  let  the  doctor 
bleed  him.  The  doctor  wouldn't  give  him  any 
water,  and  Ezra  wouldn't  take  nary  powder. 
Sed  he  was  the  most  obstinate  creeter  he 
ever  doctored  ;  but  Ezra  hung  rite  out.  Sed 
he  wanted  apples,  and  apples  he  was  a  goin'  to 
have.  Dr.  Parker  sed  if  he  eat  a  apple  he 
would  be  a  corpus  in  less  than  a  minnit,  but 
Ezra  sed  he  didn't  care,  as  life  was  nothin' 
without  apples.  So  one  night  when  he  had  got 
his  mother  all  tuckered  out,  he  slipped  out  of 
bed,  and  the  way  he  went  out  into  the  orchard 
and  rilled  his  shirt  full  of  apples.  Then  he  come 
back  and  crawled  into  bed,  and  chomped  apples 
all  night  long.  You  see  he  had  sense  enough 
to  spit  out  the  chompins.  When  the  doctor 
drove  up  the  next  mornin'  he  looked  all  around 
for  the  beddin',  'cause  he  sed  if  Ezra  didn't  take 
the  medicin'  he  wouldn't  live  through  the  night. 
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Well,  he  come  in,  and  jest  as  quick  as  he  felt  of 
his  puls,  and  looked  at  his  tongue,  he  sed  the 
fever  had  broke,  and  he  was  out  of  danger. 
Ezra  sed  if  he  hadn't  gone  out  in  the  orchard 
that  night  and  got  them  apples  he  would  have 
gone  out  with  the  tide.  Dr.  Parker  sed  if  he 
hadn't  had  a  constitution  like  the  United  States 
he  would  have  been  a  corpus  crispus  the  next 
mornin',  all  ready  for  the  Coroner.  But,  as  I 
was  a  sayin'  about  Dr.  Roger — you  know  me 
an'  him  have  been  together  a  site,  and  I  know 
jest  exactly  what  he  wants  done,  'cause  he  always 
sez,  as  soon  as  he  gits  in,  "Have  you  soaked 
his  feet,  and  put  on  mustard  drafts?"  and  I 
always  say  "Yes."  But  Dr.  Parker  sez,  "it's  a 
waste  of  water,  as  he  hant  had  his  feet  in  any  for 
forty  years."  Sez  "  any  doctor  who  would  wet 
his  feet,  or  give  a  drop  to  a  fever  patient,  ought 
to  be  sent  to  Sibery. "  You  know  Aunty  Baly 
had  a  fever  sore  on  one  of  her  legs,  and  it  was 
a  site  to  see.  Couldn't  git  it  cured  no  way  she 
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could  fix  it.  So  she  sent  for  Dr.  Parker,  and  he 
come,  and  give  her  blue  pills,  and  calomel,  and 
marcury,  and  follered  it  up,  accordin'  to  rule, 
with  ile.  But  it  was  no  use ;  kept  growin'  worse, 
by  the  minnit.  So  one  day  a  Injen  come  along, 
and  he  sed  he  was  the  medicin  man  of  the  tribe, 
and  he  could  cure  it  in  no  time.  So  he  kivered 
it  all  over  with  coal  tar,  and  I  wish  you  could 
have  seen  that  leg.  I  don't  believe  it  would 
have  been  a  mite  of  harm  to  have  worshipped 
it,  for  it  was  nothin'  like  anything  in  the  heavens 
above,  or  the  airth  beneath,  or  the  waters  under 
the  airth.  Sez  I,  "  For  the  Lord  sake,  be  you 
in  a  state  of  mortification?"  She  sed,  "No," 
but  it  was  a  gettin'  worse  by  the  minnit,  and 
she  had  sent  for  Dr.  Matherson.  By  and  bye 
the  Doctor  come,  and  he  put  on  his  spectacles, 
and  looked  at  it;  then  he  took  them  off  and 
wiped  them  with  his  handkerchief,  and  put  them 
on  and  looked  at  it  some  more.  Pretty  quick  he 
sed  he  couldn't  do  anything  'til  it  was  scraped 
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down.  Sed  she  had  better  use  the  holy 
stun.  I'v  heern  say  he  was  a  seapharin  man 
before  he  become  a  doctor,  tho'  I  don't  know 
how  true  'tis.  Aunty  didn't  want  the  tar 
taken  off;  but,  sez  I,  "  Don't  you  know  anything 
scursly?  The  Doctor  can't  tell  whether  you 
have  got  a  fever  sore  or  the  Spring  halts,  unless 
he  can  see  it. "  So  we  got  to  work,  and  in  about 
a  hour  you  could  see  her  leg.  Then  the  Doctor 
sed  he  could  cure  it  in  no  time  with  Ayer's 
Sarsaparilla.  Sed  he  was  a  makin'  the  best  he 
ever  see.  So  Aunty  got  three  bottles,  and  be 
fore  she  had  taken  all  of  it  she  was  cured.  So, 
you  see,  I've  got  great  faith  in  yarbs. 

But,  as  I  was  a  sayin'  about  Dr.  Roger; 
jest  as  quick  as  we  got  through  breakfast  I 
heerd  somebody  ride  up  to  the  door  on  horse 
back.  I  looked  out  of  the  winder  and  I  see  it 
was  old  Harry  Graham,  from  Pill  Stone.  I 
knew  it  was  him,  before  I  looked  out,  cause  I 
Jieerd  him  say  to  William,  * '  Good  mornin',  sonny, 
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how's  your  mar?"  So  he  got  off  of  his  horse 
and  come  up  to  the  door  and  rapped.  I  went 
to  the  door,  and  sez  he,  "  Le  temps  a  fair,  de 
vouloir,  se  mettre  au  beau"  I  didn't  know  a 
word  he  sed,  but  thought  he  must  be  a  talkin' 
about  the  doctor.  So  sez  I,  "he  went  out  with 
the  tide,  at  jest  3  o'clock."  I  had  often  heerd 
that  he  quoted  Latin  and  French,  to  everybody 
he  met,  tho'  I  couldn't  see  why  under  the  light  of 
the  canister  of  heavens  he  couldn't  speak  in  the 
English  language.  He  looked  at  me  a  minnit, 
then  sez  he,  * '  La  vie  de  thomme,  est  de  courte  duree. 
"  Yes,"  sez  I,  "  at  half  -past  10,  to-morrow  morn 
ing."  He  sed,  "Un  sot"  but  I  didn't  say  any 
thing,  cause  jest  that  minnit  he  raised  his  hands 
like  a  cross  and  sed,  "  In  hoc  signo  vinces" 
I  see  one  of  his  fingers  pintin'  towards  the 
north.  So  sez  I,  ''up  in  Cedar  Swamp."  Jest 
that  minnit  he  turned  around  and  started  for 
his  horse,  and  I  heerd  him  say,  '  *  Si  je  fu ssee 
mort,  Jeune  Je  «'  aurais  pas,  connu  de  vous"  So  I 
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hollered  back,  and  sez  I,  "  his  end  was  peace." 
Well,  all  day  long  we  worked  to  git  the  house 
in  order  for  the  funeral,  cause  I  knew  it  would 
be  packed  to  overflowin'.  William  was  backin' 
cheers  from  over  Jerico;  Sister  Purdy  was  a 
beatin'  carpets;  Jack  had  gone  after  watchers; 
John  was  a  emptyin'  a  straw-bed  out  in  the  hog 
pen;  and  I  was  a  bossin'  the  job.  I  hope  it 
will  be  a  pleasant  day,  'cause  I  du  want  to  see 
the  thing  go  off  in  apple,  pie  order. 
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CHAPTER    VIII. 

\  T  7 ELL,  I  never  heerd  the  beat  of  that  in 
*  *  a!l  my  born  days,  never !  If  old  Miller 
was  alive  to-day  he  would  say  the  world  would 
come  to  an  end  before  tomorrow  mornin'.  Old 
Uncle  Bill  Chittenden  has  realy  given  the  new 
meetin'  house  a  bell.  To  be  sure  its  an  old 
bell,  and  they  say  it  has  got  a  crack  in  it,  but 
land  o'  liberty,  it's  got  silver  in  it  enough  to  pay 
for  two  cracks.  Well,  as  I  was  a  sayin'  about  the 
bell,  I  got  all  ready  to  go  over  to  hear  jest  what 
everybody  had  to  say  about  it,  'cause  I  knew 
the  house  would  be  packed  to  overflowin'.  I 
put  on  my  bumbazine  and  a  pair  of  white  silk 
stockins  that  Sister  Powell  give  me  for  a  birth 
day  present.  You  see  when  anybody  has  any 
thing  to  give  away  I  always  have  a  birthday, 
altho'  I  don't  know  myself  just  how  old  I  am, 
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'cause  you  see  mother  died  when  I  was  about  8 
years  old,  with  a  inflammation  of  the  brisket  or 
some  sich  thing,  and  father  went  away  to  sea 
and  met  a  watery  grave  on  a  desolate  island. 
But,  as  I  was  sayin',  Sister  Powell  give  me  the 
white  silk  stockins.  Said  she  was  married  in 
them  and  they  was  a  site  to  see,  all  covered  in 
spots,  and  jest  as  yarler  as  saffron,  looked  for  all 
the  world  as  if  she  might  have  been  born  in 
them,  but  I  did  not  say  anything,  'cause  it  was 
my  birthday,  and  I  thought  they  was  real  ap 
propriate.  So  I  took  them  home  and  got  the 
spots  out  of  them  with  some  alcohol  I  had  left 
from  Sister  Col  well's  funeral.  But,  as  I  was  a 
sayin',  after  I  got  all  dressed  up  ready  for 
meetin',  who  should  open  the  door  and  walk  in 
but  Doctor  Parker,  and  sez  he,  the  minnit  he 
got  in  the  door,  "  Who's  dead  in  the  village?" 
I  jumped  rite  out  of  my  cheer,  I  was  that 
skeert.  Sez  he,  ' '  you  may  depend  upon  it, 
somebody  is  dead  in  the  neighborhood,  and  it 
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is  an  old  parson,  'cause  I  counted  the  slow, 
solemn  strokes  of  the  bell,  and  it  struck  70 
times."  Sez  I,  "you  may  depend  upon  it,  it  is 
old  Uncle  Baley  Babbington,  as  he  is  the  only 
parson  in  the  neighborhood  70  years  old. "  The 
news  so  overcome  me,  that  I  settled  right  back 
in  my  cheer,  breathless.  Pretty  soon  he  come 
over  to  where  I  was  settin'  and  begun  to  count 
my  puls.  Seemed  as  if  my  hart  would  jump 
rite  out  of  my  chist.  By  and  by,  sez  he,  "  Sis 
ter  Jones,  you  need  a  real  good  dose  of  caster 
ile."  Peers  as  if  that  creeter  never  could  git  ile 
off  of  his  mind  a  minnit.  I  guess  he  thinks 
a  good  deal  more  of  his  ships  than  he  does 
of  his  patients  'cause  he  gits  more  money. 
They  say  he  has  made  sites  and  sites  of  money 
in  ile.  You  see,  he  gits  a  lot  of  men  and  sends 
them  away  up  in  the  Ocot  Sea,  and  in  three  or 
four  years  they  fill  that  ship  full,  then  they 
come  home  and  he  takes  them  rite  in  the 
store  and  gives  them  a  brand  new  suit  of 
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store  close.  He's  got  a  hart  in  him  as  big  as  a 
ox,  or  he  wouldn't  give  them  the  close.  You 
see  he  belongs  to  a  set  in  town  called  the  Elect, 
'cause  they  have  got  money.  They  think  Peter 
will  invite  them  in  and  take  off  their  close  with 
out  even  scrapin'  their  feet.  That  Km'  of  a  boy 
of  hisn  drives  out  here  3  or  4  times  a  day  as 
tho'  the  divil  was  after  him,  I  was  goin'  to  say. 
But,  as  I  was  sayin'  about  the  bell,  I  got  ready 
and  started  rite  over  to  the  house  of  mornin', 
and  when  I  got  on  the  bridge  who  should  I 
meet  but  Uncle  Baley.  I  was  that  skart  that  if 
William  had  been  with  me,  and  the  bridge 
hadn't  been  so  divilish  nasty,  I  was  goin'  to  say, 
I  should  have  fell  rite  over  in  a  dead  faint,  but 
as  it  was  I  stood  like  one  peetrified.  If  I  had 
been  home  in  my  rockin'  cheer  I  shouldn't  have 
been  able  to  speak  in  15  minnits,  but  when  I 
am  a  standin'  up  I  always  come  out  of  them 
spells  a  site  quicker.  So  in  jest  a  minnit  I  sed, 
"  For  the  Lord  sake,  Uncle  Baley,  is  that  you? 
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I  thought  you  was  dead."  "  No,"  sez  he,  "  I 
havn't  been  dead  in  over  70  years."  Jest  that 
minnit  William  come  up,  and  sez  I,  "  William 
who's  dead  in  the  neighborhood  ?"  He  larfed 
rite  out,  and  sed  he  guessed  Dr.  Parker  stopped 
to  see  me  this  mornin'.  Sez  he,  "  the  doctor 
sez  them  folks  don't  know  no  more  how  to  ring 
that  bell  than  a  lot  of  dip  chicks."  Sed  every 
body  in  town  thought  there  was  mornin'  in 
Jerico  every  time  they  tolled  that  bell.  Well, 
I  never  had  sich  a  load  taken  off  my  mind  so 
quick  in  all  my  born  days,  but  I  was  that  mad 
I  sed  to  Uncle  Baley,  ' '  by  the  horn  spoons  and 
punkin  lanterns,  if  I  had  my  hands  on  that 
doctor  I'd  shake  his  liver  pin  out  of  him." 
Well,  as  I  was  a  say  in',  I  went  to  the  meetin' 
house,  and  the  elder  did  talk  beautifully  about 
that  bell.  If  he  had  sarchgd  the  scripter  from 
Genesses  to  Revolution  he  couldn't  have  got 
anything  more  appropriate.  You  see,  his  text 
was,  "the  tinklin'  of  bells  and  the  looin'  of 
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sheep,"  and  everything  he  sed  seemed  to 
go  rite  to  the  hart,  it  was  that  impressive. 
Well,  after  the  meetin'  was  out  I  hurried  out 
into  the  entry  to  hear  3est  what  they  all  had  to 
say.  Sister  Powell  sed  'twas  the  Lord's  duins, 
and  was  wondrous  in  our  eyes.  "  Yes,"  sez  I, 
' '  everybody  is  a  wonderin'  all  over  the  neigh 
borhood  how  Uncle  Bill  come  to  give  $200  for 
that  bell."  Sez  I,  "  Du  you  think  he  is  under 
consarn  of  mind  ?"  "Yes,"  sez  she,  "  he  is 
rite  on  the  thrash  old  of  the  kingdom."  Sez  I, 
"  He  must  be  nearer  than  that,  for  they  say  he 
has  got  his  coffin  all  made  ready  for  use,  and  he 
is  havin'  a  moniment  made,  with  a  ipigram  that 
reaches  from  the  top  to  the  bottom."  Sez  she, 
"  The  Lord  loveth  a  cheerful  giver;"  and  sez  I, 
knowin'  that  I  was  as  familiar  with  the  Scripter 
as  he  was,  sez  I,  "  and  *  a  fool  and  his  money 
soon  parted '  for  I  do  believe  the  minnit  they 
stop  tollin'  it,  and  turn  it  over  a  few  times, 
it  will  break  rite  in  two."  Jest  that  minnit  I 


THE    JERICO    PAPERS.  7$ 

heered  the  Kernal  a  settin'  the  Sunday  School  to 
rites,  and  I  started  for  home.  I  knew  William 
was  there  all  alone,  and  needed  his  dinner,  tho' 
he  wouldn't  say  anything,  I  guess,  if  I  was  gone 
a  week.  Well,  when  I  got  up  to  the  house,  them 
imps  had  been  slidin'  down  the  hill  rite  by  my 
door,  on  to  the  pond,  and  my  feet  slipped  from 
under  me,  and  down  I  went.  If  I'd  had  some 
stockin'  feet  over  my  shuse  I  shouldn't  have  got 
the  fall.  I  let  a  yell,  and  pretty  soon  I  see 
William  open  the  door;  then  I  fainted  dead 
away.  William  come  out  and  picked  me  up,  and 
handed  me  the  camfire,  'cause  he  knew  better 
than  to  throw  any  water  on  me.  If  he  should 
du  any  sich  thing  as  that  when  I  was  in  a  dead 
faint  I'd  break  every  bone  in  his  body.  I  have 
so  many  of  them  spells  he  knows  exactly  what 
to  du.  Jest  as  soon  as  I  come  to  I  told  William 
to  get  a  pail  of  ashes  and  sprinkel  it  all  over  that 
hill  from  the  top  to  the  bottom,  to  keep  people 
from  breakin'  their  necks.  Well,  as  I  was  a 
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sayin',  William  had  a  cup  of  tea,  and  then  I 
started  out  to  see  Sister  Pears,  to  tell  her  all 
about  the  bell.  Well,  it  seemed  that  there  was 
a  divilish  monkey  over  there  that  I  didn't  know 
anything  about.  William  come  home  the 
other  day,  and  sez  he,  "  Mother,  when  I  was  a 
comin'  by  Sister  Pears'  I  see  somethin'  out  on 
the  old  button-ball  tree.  'Twarn't  neither  a  cat 
nor  a  dog,  'cause  it  had  sich  a  long  tail. "  Sez  I, 
"  'Twas  a  mushrat,  you  fool,  you."  So  I  never 
thought  a  breath  more  about  it.  I  had  on  my 
new  bumbazine,  my  white  silk  stockins  that 
Sister  Powell  give  me  for  my  birthday  present, 
and  my  new  red  flannel  pettycoat.  When  I  got 
there  Brother  Pears  hadn't  got  home  from 
meetin'  and  them  two  imps  of  hern  were  over 
Jerico,  'cause  I  see  them  when  I  come  over. 
Well,  Sister  Pears  met  me  at  the  door,  and  I 
went  in  and  took  off  my  close,  'cause  I  was  goin' 
to  stay  a  spell,  and  tell  her  all  about  the  bell. 
So  I  sot  down  by  the  kitchen  door  and  begun  to 
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talk,  when  somethin'  come  flyin'  through  that 
door  and  landed  square  in  my  lap.  Jest  as  soon 
as  I  see  what  it  was  I  fainted  dead  away,  and 
rolled  over  out  of  my  cheer  onto  the  floor. 
Sisters  Pears  screamed  and  run  out  into  the 
kitchen  after  water.  It's  a  shame  that  some 
folks  don't  know  enough  to  git  the  camfire 
bottle,  as  it  is  a  site  better,  and  brings  a  parson 
out  of  a  dead  faint  a  deal  quicker.  When  I  fell 
my  close  come  up  jest  enough  to  show  my  white 
silk  stockins,  so  I  left  them  there  for  fear  Sister 
Pears  would  think  I  had  come  to  while  she  was 
out  after  the  water.  Well,  I  lay  there  on  the 
floor  a  watchin'  that  monkey.  You  see  the 
divilish  thing  had  jumped  up  in  a  cheer,  and 
there  he  set,  a  showin'  his  teeth  and  a  chatterin' 
jest  like  mad.  Pretty  quick  in  come  Sister 
Pears,  luggin'  the  dishpan,  with,  I  should  think, 
over  eight  quarts  of  water.  I  knew  if  she 
dashed  that  all  over  me  if  I  escaped  bein' 
drownded  I  shouldn't  have  a  dud  left  fit  to  be 
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seen.  I'd  worked  for  as  much  a ;  a  month  gettin' 
spots  out  of  my  frock  that  some  imp  had 
dashed  on  me  when  camfire  would  have  been  a 
site  better.  But  as  I  was  a  sayin',  jest  as  Sister 
Pears  got  close  up  to  me  I  opened  the  other 
eye,  and  was  jest  a  goin'  to  tell  her  not  to  throw 
the  water,  when  that  infei  nal  monkey  give  a 
leap  and  landed  square  in  that  pan  of  water, 
and  down  come  pan,  water,  monkey  and  all,  rite 
on  top  of  me.  I  let  a  yell  jest  like  a  wild  Injen, 
and  when  I  fetched  up  I  was  a  standin'  straight 
up  on  the  table,  and  1  was  a  site,  a  drippin' 
with  water  jest  the  same  as  tho'  I  had  come  out 
of  the  brook.  Sister  Pears  said  it  'peered  to 
her  jest  like  a  mirikel,  I  did  it  that  quick,  when 
I  had  laid  so  long  in  a  dead  faint.  Well,  when 
I  jumped,  the  monkey  jumped,  and  I  begun  to 
look  all  around  the  room  for  him.  Pretty  quick 
I  spied  him  a  settin'  up  on  the  clock,  a  prunin' 
his  feathers,  so  to  speak,  and  a  grinnin'  jest  like 
a  hyena.  I  noticed,  when  I  jumped  up  on  the 
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table,  that  one  of  her  boys  had  boared  one  of 
the  legs  full  of  orger  holes,  but  I  didn't  think 
anything  more  about  it,  a  watchin'  that  monkey 
and  a  wonderin'  what  he  would  du  next.  I  told 
Sister  Pears  to  stick  her  head  out  of  the  winder 
and  holler  murder.  Well,  she  stuck  her  head 
out  of  the  winder,  and  jest  that  minnit  the  leg 
of  the  table  broke  and  [away  I  went,  table  and 
all.  I  struck  on  my  head,  and  the  monkey 
see  us  a  goin',  and  he  jumped  at  the  same  time, 
and  landed  square  on  top  of  me.  I  let  a  yell, 
for  I  could  see  there  wasn't  a  chance  for  me  on 
airth,  and  I  du  believe  I  should  have  been  a  dead 
woman  in  five  minnits;  but  jest  that  minnit 
Ike  opened  the  door,  and  grabbed  the  monkey 
by  the  nap  of  the  neck  an'  toted  him  off  to  the 
slaugter  house.  Sister  Pears  sed  it  was  a  great 
mercy,  and  ten  thousand  pitties  that  I  hadn't 
been  killed  outrite.  Well,  when  I  got  up  I 
was  a  site  to  see;  my  new  bumbazine  was  torn 
from  the  neck  to  the  waste ;  there  was  a  great 
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hole  in  one  of  my  white  silk  stockins,  my  new 
red  flannel  petty  coat  was  wet  through,  and  had 
shrunk  all  up  to  mere  nothin',  and  I  didn't  have 
a  shustring  left.  They  say  Ike  is  goin  to  Cali- 
forny,  and  I  hope  he  will  take  that  infernal 
monkey  with  him.  How  I  ever  got  home  I  don't 
know  to  this  minnit.  I  knew  if  I  staid  there  I 
wouldn't  have  a  dud  left  on  my  back,  as  Sister 
Pears  sed  Ike  was  goin'  away,  and  the  monkey 
broke  his  chain  every  few  minnits.  I  sent 
William  over  to  the  store  and  got  me  some 
shustrings,  and  some  white  silk  to  mend  my 
stockins,  'cause  as  soon  as  it  gits  warm  enough 
I  am  goin'  with  Cappen  Babbington  down  the 
river  in  the  Shannon. 
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CHAPTER   IX. 

TT  7ELL,  I  guess  the  war  has  actually  be 
gun  ;  Brother  Munson  exchanged  pul 
pits  with  Brother  Bronson,  of  Nanticoke,  and 
he  come  over  yesterday  and  the  way  he  did  give 
the  Dimocrats  fits  was  a  caution.  I  looked  all 
around  the  meetin'  house  and  they  was  a  site  to 
see  ;  sed  there  was  no  Dimocrats  in  heaven 
worth  speakin'  about,  cause  they  kept  3  millions 
of  slaves  in  bondage.  You  know  I  was  a  sayin' 
that  Spud  Snowball  used  to  speechify  almost 
every  Sunday  up  to  the  old  meetin'  house  a 
standin'on  a  big  rock,  about  3  millions  of  slaves 
in  bondage,  and  Brother  Darrington  used  to 
say,  "move  rite  along  brethering."  So  he 
didn't  have  many  hearers ;  but  this  creeter  come 
rite  into  the  pulpit,  and  went  after  the  Dimo 
crats,  as  Jerry  Dyre  would  say,  "with  smiles  on 
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his  upper  lip."  I  knew  they  would  kick  in  a 
minnit  or  2,  so  I  waited  pantless,  and  breathless 
to  see  jest  how  everything  would  come  out. 
Well,  he  took  for  his  text  that  passage  of  Scrip- 
ter  where  it  sez  that  ' '  the  Almighty  has  no  re 
spect  for  persons,"  and  then  he  sailed  in.  He 
sed  that  Abraham,  Isaac  and  Jacob  kept  slaves, 
and  so  did  David  and  Solomon,  but  he  had  no 
use  for  them,  'cause  they  lived  under  the  old 
Mosaic  law,  and  nobody  kept  them  now  a  days 
except  Jews,  Seventh  Day  Baptists  and  Dimo- 
crats.  I  could  see  Elder  Darring  ton  and  Oliver 
Mason  grit  their  teeth  cause  they  are  good  Re 
publicans,  but  they  are  yth  day  Baptists,  and 
they  didn't  want  to  be  mixed  up  with  the  un 
godly,  so  to  speak.  Well,  he  said  there  wasn't 
but  one  man  in  this  day  and  age  of  the  world 
that  kept  slaves  that  ever  got  into  heaven,  and 
that  was  George  Washington.  How  under  the 
Lord's  heavens  he  knew,  I  don't  know  to  this 
minnit,  'cept  he  had  a  dream.  Sed  the  party 
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was  filled  up  with  Irishmen  who  were  jest  fit  to 
dig  rail  roads,   didn't   know  no  more  about  a 
Republican    form    of    government    than    wild 
Injens  ;    anybody  only  had  to  read  Uncle  Tom's 
Cabin   to    see    the   iniquity   practiced    in   high 
places.    Now,  if  you  want  to  go  to  heaven,  come 
over  on  the  Lord's  side  and  vote  the  Republican 
tiket.     I  tell  you  that  jest  set  the  Republicans 
way  up  in  the  3rd  heaven.      Peered  jest  as  if 
they  owned  the  whole  sinnigog,     Well,  he  kept 
rite,  on  and  sed  whenever  he  see  a  man  in  the 
gutter  drunk,  he  didn't  have  to  ask  what  that 
man's  politics  was,  'cause  he  knew  rite  away. 
If   he   had   been    a    Republican    he    wouldn't 
have  been  in  the   gutter,   'cause  he'd  been  on 
the  Lord's  side.   Nine  tenths  of  all  the  criminals 
in  this  country  is  foreigners,  mostly  Irish,   and 
all   Dimocrats.     By    that   time    the    Dimocrats 
had  begun  to  pick  the  wax  out  of  their  ears. 
Peered  as  if  they  had  a  nettle.     I  could  see  rite 
away  that   if  he  kept  on  in  that  strain  much 
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longer,  he  wouldn't  have  any  Dimocrats  to  talk 
to,  but  he  kept  right  on.  He  sed  almost  every 
minister  in  the  United  States  is  a  Republican, 
and  almost  every  saloonkeeper  in  the  United 
States  is  a  Dimocrat,  which  must  prove  to  the 
most  hardened  wretch  among  you,  that  if  this 
country  is  ever  saved,  it  must  be  done  by  the 
Republican  party.  The  slaves  must  be  free, 
though  we  wade  through  oceans  of  blood.  God 
has  heared  their  cry,  and  he  will  deliver  them 
jest  the  same  as  he  delivered  the  children  of 
Israel,  and  he  will  drown  the  Dimocratic  party, 
jest  the  same  as  he  did  Phario  and  his  hosts. 
James  Buchanan  has  got  to  go,  and  the  Repub 
licans  propose  to  place  a  Moses  in  the  presiden 
tial  chair  that  will  lead  the  children  of  Israel 
out  of  the  wilderness,  and  drown  the  Dimo 
cratic  party  in  the  depths  of  the  sea."  Jest  that 
minnit  I  heered  the  awfulest  racket  in  the  gallery 
that  I  ever  heered.  Sounded  jest  as  if  some 
body  was  drivin'  a  cart,  and  oxen,  out  of  the 
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meetin'  house.  I  looked  up,  and  Si  Barbour 
had  started,  with  I  should  think  by  the  sound, 
a  No.  1 1  pair  of  cow  hide  boots  on.  Every  seat 
he  come  to,  he  give  it  a  kick,  and  down  stairs  he 
he  went.  I  heered  him  give  the  outside  door  7 
or  8  hists,  before  he  got  out.  Pretty  quick  I 
see  brother  Graham  and  brother  Manning  start, 
and  then  for  as  much  as  5  minnits  all  was 
confusion  ;  I  should  think  more  than  30  men 
were  on  their  feet,  a  goin'  for  the  door. 
Brother  Bronson  he  stopped  rite  short,  peered 
as  if  he  wished  he  had  a  few  stuns  to  throw  at 
them,  but  he  didn't,  and  so  he  waited  'til  they 
all  got  out,  then  he  set  sail  agin.  He  sed  ' '  them 
poor  deluded  wretches,  who  have  jest  left  the 
sinnygog,  were  on  the  broad  road  that  leads 
to  destruction,  and  he  hoped  the  Lord  would  open 
their  eyes  to  the  enormity  of  their  transgres 
sions  and  lead  them  safely  into  the  Republican 
party."  Brother  John  Brennan  looked  real 
pleased,  and  so  did  all  the  rest  of  the  Republi- 
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cans.  I  was  afraid  it  would  stop  the  refresh- 
ins,  and  set  the  ungodly  to  thinkin'  in  the 
wrong  direction  ;  you  know  a  family  row  is  the 
worst  row  in  the  world  to  settle.  Well  he 
wound  up  and  pronounced  the  benediction,  and 
we  all  went  out.  I  expected  to  see  a  row  out 
side  the  door,  but  everything  was  quiet.  I 
heered  this  afternoon  that  most  of  his  sarmin 
was  taken  from  an  old  lecture  delivered  by  the 
Rev.  Geo.  Cheever.  It's  a  orful  great  pitty 
that  men  cant  get  up  a  fracus  out  of  their  own 
brain  without  goin'  down  to  New  York  to  sarch 
the  arkives  for  other  men's  idees,  The  next  man 
that  comes  here  to  preach  I  suppose,  will  have 
one  of  Beecher's  old  lectures.  Well,  all  the 
afternoon  I  sot  in  fear  and  tremblin'  cause  I 
didn't  know  what  would  happen  next,  and  I 
was  a  wonderin'  how  it  would  all  come  out.  So 
in  the  evenin'  I  started  over  early  to  get  a 
good  seat.  Pretty  quick  I  see  brother  Swamp 
come  in  and  go  rite  up  in  the  pulpit  ;  then  I 
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was  satisfied  that  the  jig  was  up,  'cause  I  had 
heeredhim  say  that  a  "Dimocrat's  ignorance  was 
his  only  shield,"  and  the  only  tree  on  God's  airth 
fit  to  hang  Jeff  Davis  on  was  a  pepperage, 
'cause  he  was  a  raisin'  the  divil  in  Richmond. 
I  heered  him  say,  John  Brown  was  a  saint, 
and  he  expected  to  shake  hands  with  him  on 
the  other  shore,  'cause  he  was  a  armin'  the 
niggers  to  kill  their  masters  ;  and  it  sarved 
them  jest  right.  Well,  as  I  was  a  sayin',  I 
I  expected  to  hear  Brother  Bronson  backed 
rite  up,  but  he  never  sed  i  word  about  it; 
jest  took  for  his  text,  "Ho  every  one  that 
thirsteth,  come  ye  to  the  waters,"  and  I  never 
heered  sich  a  sarmin  in  all  my  born  days,  never ; 
peered  jest  as  if  he  expected  that  everybody 
would  be  saved,  Dimocrats  and  Republicans,  if 
they  would  come  to  the  water.  After  meetin' 
was  out,  everybody  seemed  real  pleased  except 
William  Thatcherton.  He  sed  the  Dimocrats 
ought  to  all  be  massacreed,  sed  there  wasn't 


88 


THE    JERICO    PAPERS. 


one  of  them  fit  to  live  in  Tike  Swamp.  So  he 
sed  he  would  go  rite  home,  and  set  down  and 
write  a  few  lines  on  '  *  Free  speech  in  the  pulpit 
or  alter."  So  sure  enough  the  next  day  out 
comes 

"THE  JERICO  RALLY." 
Rally  old  Jerico,  rally  your  forces, 
Rally  Republicans,  spare  not  the  horses ; 
Bring  up  each  voter  from  hill  and  from  valley, 
Up  to  the  ballot  box,  Rally,  boys,  rally ! 
Spread  out  the  documents,  rouse  up  each  neighbor 
Fight  for  free  speech,  free  soil,  and  free  labor; 
Circulate  facts  that  others  may  think  on, 
Roll  a  big  vote  for  honest  Abe  Lincoln. 
Press  on  the  column,  boys,  stop  not  nor  falter, 
Fight  for  free  speech,  in  the  pulpit  or  altar. 

Call  out  the  wide  awakes,  guard  well  the  boxes, 
Come  from  the  wolf  pits,  where  burrow  the  foxes, 
Come  from  Konomoc,  like  waves  on  the  ocean, 
Spit-head  and  River-head,  speed  on  the  motion. 
Quaker-hill,  Durfy-hill,  keep  the  ball  whirling, 
Come  from  old  Mill-stone  your  banner  unfurling, 
Sandy-point,  Manituck,  stout  old  Cohanzey, 
Give  them  a  pill  boys  more  bitter  than  tanzy. 
Press  on  the  column,  no  true  man  will  falter. 
Fight  for  free  speech,  in  the  pulpit  or  altar. 
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Come  from  the  wig-warns,  ye  haters  of  slavery, 
Come  from  Prospect-hill,  ye  haters  of  knavery, 
Rope-ferry,  Bruins-neck,  landsmen  and  seamen, 
Join  the  strong  coulmns  of  true  hearted  freemen, 
Butler-town,  Flat-rock,  (both  rocky  as  Edom,) 
Fall  into  the  ranks  with  the  lovers  of  freedom, 
Come  from  Frog-plains,  from  its  free  soil  of  gravel, 
Old  Jordan  will  show  she's  a  hard  road  to  travel. 
Press  on  the  column  boys,  stop  not  nor  falter, 
Fight  for  free  speech,  in  the  pulpit  and  altar. 

Then  rouse  up  old  Jerico,  wake  for  the  battle, 
Shall  freemen  be  sold  in  the  market  like  cattle  ? 
Must  you  kneel  like  slaves  at  the  word  of  a  master  ? 
Shall  Demagogues  stop  the  free  speech  of  a  pastor  ? 
No,  stand  by  the  right  to  your  forefathers  given. 
Sustaining  with  manhood  the  free  gift  of  heaven; 
Unfurl  freedom's  flag,  be  each  man  its  defender, 
And  fight  but  to  conquer — you  never  surrender ; 
Then  press  on  the  columns,  he's  worthy  the  halter, 
Who  stifles  free  speech,  in  the  pulpit  or  altar. 

Well  thinks  I,  if  there's  goin  to  be  a  war  rite 
here  in  Jerico,  "as  I'm  a  little  lame,  I'll  go 
now,"  so  me  and  William  took  the  keers,  and 
went  over  to  Eli's. 
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CHAPTER    X. 

\\  7  ELL,  the  meetin'  last  night  was  real 
interestin'.  You  know  we  had  a  frost 
in  some  of  the  low  places  the  night  before,  and 
that  always  sets  the  ungodly  to  thinkin',  I 
can't  jest  understand  it,  but  it  is  a  fact  that  the 
colder  it  gits  the  better  everybody  seems  to 
want  to  be,  and  the  hotter  it  gits,  the  more  like 
the  devil,  I  was  goin'  to  say,  they  act.  I've 
herne  say  that  everthing  goes  by  contraries, 
and  its  livin'  truth  ;  seems  jest  as  if  everybody 
wanted  the  ice  from  3  to  4  feet  thick,  before 
they  considered  it  fit  for  baptismal  purposes.  I 
don't  think  a  convart  baptised  in  July  would 
hold  out  'til  August,  altho'  I  don't  know,  'cause 
I  never  heered  of  such  a  thing.  Well,  as  I  was 
a  sayin,  the  Elder  give  out  the  him  in  long 
meter,  and  we  all  took  hold  and  sung  with  a 
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will.     The  Elder  sed  there  was  beauty  in  every 
line. 

"As  plagues  and  pestilential  deaths, 

Are  fruits  of  stench  and  tainted  air. 
So  sin  is  that  which  kill  the  soul 
And  buries  it  in  black  despair. 

"  Sin  hides  from  us  God's  smiling  face, 
Prevents  his  blessing  on  our  head, 
Brings  down  his  judgment  on  our  race 
And  sends  us  down  among  the  dead. 

"  We  feel  our  wretchedness  within, 

An  awful  scene  presents  to  view, 
Our  resurection  from  the  grave, 
And  God's  eternal  judgment  too." 

Jest  as  soon  as  we  finished  Kernal  Powell  riz 
-up  to  speak.  You  know  the  Kernal  has  got  a 
powerful  eddycation,  and  everybody  listens 
keerfully  when  he  gets  up.  So  sez  he,  "I  want 
to  speak  on  the  hidden  things  of  the  Gospel. 
Everybody  seems  to  want  to  know  who  Cain's 
wife  was.  Well,  when  I  see  the  boys  a  swimin' 
in  the  pond,  and  they  come  up  to  near  the  floom, 
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I  go  to  the  door  and  tell  them  to  keep  back, 
there's  danger  ;  and  so  I  say  to  all  here  to 
night,  keep  back,  they  are  the  hidden  things  of 
the  scriptere.  Then  sum  folks  want  to  know 
who  Melchizedeck  was.  Some  say  he  was 
Shem,  and  some  say  he  was  Ham,  and  some  say 
he  was  Jafet,  but  I  don't  know,  'cause  they  are 
the  hidden  things  and  I  say,  '  keep  back. '  Then 
some  folks  are  a  huntin'all  around  to  find  Moses' 
grave,  when  the  scriptere  sez,  *  No  man  knows 
to  this  day  jest  where  he  was  buried.'  Some 
folks  will  argy  for  hours  over  the  Sun  standin' 
still,  and  the  3  Hebrew  children,  and  Jonah  in 
the  wales  belly,  and  the  children  of  Israel 
crossin'  over  the  Red  Sea,  when  they  could  be  in 
better  business  a  readin'  jest  what  they  could 
understand.  What's  the  use  of  tellin'  a  man  to 
box  the  compass,  or  take  the  sun,  or  play  the 
piany,  or  paint  a  picter,  when  he  don't  know 
how  to  split  kindlin'  wood,  jest  castin'  perl 
before  swine. 
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"Some  folks,  and  they  profess  to  be  gooc 
Christians,  will  argy,  and  quarril,  and  fight, 
and  nock  each  other  down,  and  stomp  on  them, 
jest  because. they  can't  agree  as  to  whether  that 
ram  that  Abraham  found  caught  by  the  horns 
in  a  thicket  was  a  Southdown  or  a  merino. 
They  will  come  at  you  like  an  old  gander  if  you 
intimate  that  Melchizedeck  was  Shem,  'cause 
they  say  he  was  Jafet,  and  if  you  should  say 
Gabriel's  trump  was  a  horn  they  would  jump 
rite  on  you,  'cause  they  would  claim  it  was  a 
conk  shell.  So  I  say,  'keep  back.'  Agin,  you'l 
always  find  that  the  more  ignorant  a  man  is  the 
more  he  knows  about  Scripter.  Peers  as  if  you 
couldn't  tell  a  man  that  signs  himself  with  an  X 
anything.  I  heered  a  man  that  couldn't  neither 
read  or  rite  argufy  for  an  hour  one  time  about 
the  kind  of  thread  Adam  and  Eve  used  to  make 
their  aprons.  Couldn't  make  him  believe  no  way 
you  could  fix  it  that  it  wasn't  Clark's  No.  8  spool 
cotton.  The  other  day,  when  I  was  a  comin 
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out  of  town,  I  met  Brother  Nicholas,  and,  sez 
he,  *  Kernal,  where  did  Noah  and  his  ark 
land?'  Sez  I,  'On  Mount  Arat.'  Then  he 
got  mad,  and  swung  his  arms  around,  and  I 
thought  to  my  soul  he  would  nock  me  off  of  my 
horse,  'cause  he  had  figgered  it  all  out,  and  he 
knew  it  landed  in  Pennsylvany,  not  a  stun's 
throw  from  Mauch  a  Chunck.  So  I  say,  '  Keep 
back  if  you  don't  want  your  head  nocked  clean 
off  your  shoulders.'  Why,  I  heered  two  men 
a  arguin'  the  other  day  about  the  pidgeons  they 
sold  in  the  temple.  One  said  they  was  fantails, 
'cause  King  Solomon  kept  them  up  at  the 
temple,  but  the  other  man  got  mad,  'cause 
he  read  somewhere  that  they  was  carriers. 

' '  Some  men  will  argufy  and  speechify  about 
baptism  by  immersion,  and  sprinklin',  and 
keepin'  the  seventh  day  of  the  week,  and  fore- 
ordination,  and  predestination,  and  you  dascent 
say  one  word  for  fear  of  your  life.  These  same 
men  profess  to  be  Christians,  and  they  ought  to 
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be  out  in  the  highways  and  byways  a  compelin' 
sinners  to  come  in.  While  we  are  a  fit 'in  and 
a  quarrelin'  over  sanctification,  and  immersion, 
and  the  first  day  of  the  week,  them  ungodly 
creeters  are  a  playin'  checkers  over  in  the  store, 
and  havin'  a  real  pleasant  time.  Last  Saturday 
I  thought  I  would  go  down  the  neck  and  buy 
a  few  barrels  of  apples.  I  never  thought  one 
word  about  the  seventh  day.  So  I  rode  up  to 
Sister  Susan  Grummans,  and  got  off  my  horse, 
and  went  to  the  door,  and  sez  I,  "  Good  mornin', 
Aunt  Susan;  have  you  got  any  apples  to  sell  ? " 
My,  I  wish  you  could  have  seen  her.  She  was 
that  tearin'  mad  she  picked  up  a  club  and  made 
rite  after  me.  I  knew  there  wasn't  a  chance 
for  me  on  airth  unless  I  could  reach  my  horse 
and  git  into  the  saddle.  So  I  sot  sail,  and  she 
after  me.  I  run  out  of  the  gate  and  slame 
it  shet,  so  that  it  took  her  some  time  to  git  it 
it  open,  and  by  that  time  I  had  mounted  my 
horse.  She  see  me  a  goin',  and  she  fired  a  club. 
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and  it  struck  my  horse  on  the  rump,  and  I  come 
a  flyin'  out  of  the  Seventh-day  territory.  So  I 
say  agin,  l.  keep  back.'  " 

Well,  he  sot  down,  and  Brother  Nathan  got  up, 
and  sed  he,  ' 1 1  am  a  stranger  to  most  of  you,  but 
I  am  not  a  stranger  to  this  religion."  You  see 
Nathan  had  been  off  in  a  smack  after  lobster  for 
two  weeks,  and  peered  to  him  everybody  had  for 
got  him  in  that  time,  but  Lord,  I  have  known 
him  since  his  head  was  as  big  as  a  grape.  Brother 
Graham  asked  him  how  he  liked  smackin',  and 
he  said  he  had  ruther  go  a  cowsloppin,  and  cow- 
slop  it  the  year  round.  Well  as  I  was  a  sayin' 
Nathan  riz  up,  and  sez  he,  ' '  I  am  glad  to  hear 
the  Kernal  speak  on  the  hidden  things  in  the 
Scriptere.  I  have  often  thought  where  Cain 
got  his  wife,  but  II  never  think  on  sich  a 
wicked  thing  any  more.  It's  enough  for  me 
to  know  that  he  married  her,  and  that  they  both 
went  off  to  Nod."  He  stood  for  a  minnit,  a 
a  tryin'  to  think  of  some  thin'  else  to  say,  but  he 
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couldn't  ;  so  jest  that  minnit  Sister  Allen 
started  out  to  sing  "Purge  me  with  hissop." 
You  know  she  has  got  a  tremulo  voice,  but  I 
could  see  that  she  had  got  her  purge  to  high, 
so  she  fetched  up  rite  away  on  hissop  ;  then 
she  pulled  out  another  tremulo  stop,  so  to 
speak,  and  sailed  in  agin,  but  if  the  augince 
hadn't  helped  her  to  purge  with  hissop,  she 
never  could  got  through  alive,  as  I  could  see 
that  her  breath  was  nearly  gone  when  they 
finished.  So  I  whispered  over  to  Sister  Purdy, 
and  sez  I,  "  she  don't  need  purgin'  with  hissop, 
or  any  other  yarb.  It's  her  wind,  and  she  needs 
a  real  good  dose  of  peppermint,  I've  given  it  to 
babies  for  windcolic,  an'  it  helped  them  a  site." 
Brother  William  Darrington  then  led  in  prayer, 
and  I  expected  when  he  got  through  he  would 
have  himself  arrested  for  slander  ;  for  he  sed  he 
had  been  a  despit  creeter  all  through  life  , 
sed  he  had  been  a  awful  drinker,  had  drunk 
berls,  and  berls  of  it ;  sed  he  used  to  sware  like 
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a  pirot,  and  go  fishin'  on  the  Lord's  day,  and 
had  sunk  so  low  down  that  he  used  to  go  in 
swimmin'  Sunday  mornin',  and  wondered  he 
hadn't  been  drownded  more  than  400  times. 

I  was  that  affected  that  I  could  feel  the  tears 
run  down  my  cheeks,  'cause  I  knew  rite  away 
that  it  would  be  the  means  of  savin'  sum  of 
them  imps  that  go  down  the  Cove  every  Sun 
day  to  swim.  I  knew  if  any  of  them  ever  did 
git  drownded  they  might  live  to  regret  it  all 
the  days  of  their  lives.  I  know  Sister  Upton 
has  ofton  talked  to  George,  and  told  him  never 
to  go  near  the  water  until  he  had  learned  how 
to  swim,  for  sez  she,  "if  you  should  go  down 
the  Cove  and  git  drownded  your  par  would 
beat  you  to  death,  like  enough  ;"  and  as  George 
is  afraid  of  his  par,  he  don't  go  near  the  water. 

Jest  as  soon  as  everything  got  quiet  the 
Elder  he  riz  up  and  give  out  the  text :  * '  The 
wicked  shall  be  cast  into  hell,  with  all  the 
nations  that  forget  God."  Well  the  Elder  sed 
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that  when  he  was  a  coming  out  of  town  he  see 
plastered  up  on  the  fences  all  along,  "  100  rea 
sons  why  Univarsalism  is  rite."  Now,  sez  he, 
* '  anybody  with  common  sense  might  know  that 
any  sich  theory  come  rite  straight  from  hell,  as 
it  don't  take  but  one  good  reason  to  substantiate 
one  good  fact.  Now,  I  belong  to  a  club  in  the 
city,  and  last  night  we  met.  The  roll  was 
called  and  every  man  answered  to  his  name 
except  John  Smith.  When  his  name  was  called 
I  got  up,  and  sez  I,  *  John  Smith  won't  be  here 
to-night,  he's  dead  and  buried,  and  I  'tended  his 
funeral  last  Thursday,  and  I've  got  99  other 
reasons  why  he  won't  come. '  '  Now,  sez  he, 
4  *  they  are  a  buildin'  that  consarned  Univarsal 
meetin'  house,  and  people  are  givin'  sites  and 
sites  of  money,  but  I  can't  see  any  good  reason 
in  payin'  a  premium  where  there  is  no  risk. 

11  If  everybody  goes  to  heaven  what's  the  use 
of  havin'  a  meetin'  house.  I  git  my  house  in 
sured  because  I  am  afraid  of  fire.  Now,  if 
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there  was  no  sich  thing  as  fire,  everybody 
would  say  I  was  a  nataral  born  fool  to  pay  out 
good  money  for  nothin'.  Who  ever  heered  of 
a  man  gittin'  his  mill  pond  insured  agin  fire. 
IV  got  one  good  reason  why  there  is  a  hell  and 
and  it  is  this :  '  The  wicked  shall  be  cast  into 
it,  with  all  the  nations  that  forget  God.'  " 

Jest  that  minnit  in  come  John  R.  Black. 
He's  one  of  them  big  blue  top-not  Tiscipalians 
that  don't  believe  there  is  any  hell  no  more 
than  a  lobster.  You  know  he  edits  the  paper, 
and  he  reports  the  Elder's  sarmins,  and  makes 
sites  and  sites  of  fun  over  them. 

The  Elder  talked  and  prayed  for  his  convar- 
sion,  sed  he  needed  it  just  as  much  a  heathen, 
'cause  he  didn't  believe  in  refreshins,  but  he's 
one  of  them  ungodly  creeters  that  the  Elder 
can't  do  anything  with,  so  he  sot  down  to  the 
table  and  begun  to  rite. 

The  Elder  kept  his  eye  on  him  jest  the  same 
as  a  dog  watched  a  wood  chuck,  and  John  was 
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a  ritin'  down  everything  the  Elder  sed.  '  Ry  a?id 
by  the  Elder  leaned  over  the  pulpit,  and  he  did 
look  fierce.  Sed  he  in  a  loud  voice,  that  made 
my  hair  riz  rite  up  one  ends  ;  "  sed  he  "  *  The 
wicked  shall  be  cast  into  hell,  with  all  the  na 
tions  that  forget  God. '  Scratch  that  down,  you 
secretary  of  hell. " 

John  he  looked  up  kind  of  skeered  like,  but 
he  kept  rite  on  a  scratchin. '  You  see  the  Elder 
got  mad  eause  John  sed  he  had  a  dream,  went 
to  heaven  and  couldn't  find  a  Baptist  anywhere. 
Looked  through  every  street  and  in  every 
house,  but  no  Baptist.  By  and  bye  he  called 
a  angel,  and,  sez  he,  ' '  haint  there  any  Baptists 
here?"  "Yes,"  sez  the  angel,  "didn't  you 
find  them?"  "No,"  sez  I.  So  he  took  me 
way  out  in  the  corner  where  nobody  ever  went, 
then  the  angel  stooped  down  and  opened  a  trap 
door,  and,  sez  he,  "look."  So  I  looked  down, 
and  sure  enough  there  was  the  Elder  and  all 
the  congregation  down  there  a  holdin'  close 
communion, 
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<The  Elder  was  madder  than  a  hatter  ;  he 
sed  that  while  the  Baptists  didn't  invite  any 
body  that  warnt  a  Baptist  to  eat,  they  didn't 
do  like  the  Tiscipalians,  call  every  creeter 
around  the  table,  and  then  tell  them  to  let  their 
vittels  stop  their  mouths. 

"  If  anybody  comes  to  my  house,  and  I  and 
my  family  are  a  eatin'  dinner,  they  are  invited 
into  the  parlor  and  given  a  seat,  then  when  I 
git  through  I  go  in,  and  they  say,  *  we  hope  we 
havn't  disturbed  you.'  Sez  I,  '  no,  we  was 
just  through  when  you  come. ' 

"Now  the  Tiscipalian  would  go  into  the  par 
lor  and  put  on  more  airs  than  the  Zar  of  Rushy, 
a  invitin'  them  out  to  eat,  but  when  they  got 
them  to  the  table,  they  would  say,  *  now  eat 
all  you  like,  and  let  that  stop  your  mouths. ' 

"That  is  jest  what  they  did  by  me.  Invited 
me  to  eat,  but  wouldn't  let  me  preach  in  their 
pulpit,  no  more  than  if  I  had  been  a  'ginny 
nigger. 


THE  JERICO  PAPERS.  103 

"  Now  we  don't  want  every  creeter's  fingers 
in  our  pie,  but  they  can  say  jest  what  they  like. " 

Pretty  quick  Brother  Upton  riz  up  to  speak. 
He  told  us  all  about  John  Bunyan,  and  Pilgrims 
Progress  in  general,  'til  by  and  bye  he  got  it  all 
mixed  up  with  a  bear  story,  'til  you  couldn't 
tell  whether  it  was  John  or  the  bear  that  was 
gettin'  the  best  of  it.  By  and  bye  sez  he,  * '  the 
bear  come  down  out  of  that  tree,  kerthrasho."  I 
was  pretty  well  satisfied  then  that  John  was  on 
top.  The  Elder  groaned,  and  Brother  Simmons 
11  sedAmen." 

When  he  sot  down,  Brother  Cook  got  up.  He 
had  his  eyes  shut  and  his  hands  down  in  his 
britches  pockets.  So  he  begun  to  speak  on  tim- 
perance.  Fitch  Gummy  whispered  over  to 
me,  and,  sez  he,  "  Who's  that  man  a  talkin'  in 
his  sleep  ?"  but  I  didn't  say  anything  'cause 
Brother  Cook  was  a  tellin'  about  a  Jerico  man 
that  went  into  town  a  few  nights  ago  and  drunk 
a  whole  schooner  full  of  larger  beer,  and  then 
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come  home  and  raised  the  divil,  I  was  going  to 
say,  all  night  long  with  his  family.  Sed  one 
man  in  town  got  a  pony  full  of  brandy,  I  didn't 
believe  a  word  of  it,  no  more  than  I  did  that 
any  Jerico  man  drunk  a  whole  schooner  full  of 
larger  beer. 

You  know  Brother  Cook  is  that  timperate  he 
often  sez  that  '  *  the  wine  that  was  made  for  the 
weddin'  was  just  like  dish  water;  "  but  I  don't 
believe  that  the  old  governor,  that  had  drunk 
berls  and  berls  of  it,  would  have  sed  it  was  the 
best,  if  it  had  been  slops.  Brother  Cook  knows 
all  about  catnip  tea,  but  he  don't  know  no  more 
about  wine  than  a  mud  turkel. 

I'v  thought  since  that  mebby  that  pony  had 
been  bit  by  a  rattel  snake,  cause  I've  heered 
that  that  was  the  only  cure. 

I  heered  Brother  Graham  say  that  when  he 
was  in  Californy,  he  was  bit  by  a  rattel  snake, 
and  he  drunk  2  quarts  of  whiskey.  Bill  Eaton 
stood  rite  by,  and  you  know  he  drinks  sites 
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of  licker,  and  sez  he,  "did  it  cure  you  ?" 
u  Yes,"  sed  Brother  Graham  ;  sez  he,  "what 
did  you  do  with  the  snake?"  "I  killed  it," 
sed  Brother  Graham.  ' '  That  was  an  awful  pity, " 
sed  Bill,  *  *  I  wish  you  had  brought  it  home  with 
you,  as  I  should  like  to  have  him  bite  me  4  or  5 
times  a  day." 

Well,  as  I  was  a  sayin'  about  the  meetin', 
Hannah  Holstrom  started  out  to  sing",  "Sad 
and  weary,  lone  and  dreary."  I  knew  pretty 
well  that  she  had  been  a  waitin'  a  good  many 
years  for  any  call  she  could  get,  but  there  didn't 
seem  to  be  any,  and  she  remained  lone  and 
dreary.  When  she  struck  "lone"  she  wailed 
it  out  so  pittifully  I  was  glad  when  she  got  to 
"dreary,"  but  she  finally  got  through,  and 
everybody  sithed.  The  Elder  riz  up,  and  sez 
he,  "  I  am  glad  to  see  so  much  feelin'  enter  into 
the  singin';  might  set  the  ungodly  to  thinkin." 
But  I  could  see  in  a  minnit,  by  the  faces  of  some 
of  them,  that  it  was  good  seed  sown  in  stunny 
places. 
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Pretty  quick  I  see  Sister  Stephen  Pickham 
rize  up  to  speak.  I  knew  she  was  there,  'cause 
I  see  her  when  she  come  in.  She  had  on  a  new 
hoop  skirt,  and  there  was  that  many  grape  vines 
in  it  it  wouldn't  bend  one  mite  more  than  a  liberty 
pole.  So  she  come  up  to  the  pew  door,  and  she 
couldn't  get  in,  no  way  she  could  fix  it.  She 
made  seven  or  eight  hists,  but  it  was  no  use.  By 
and  bye  Sister  Powell  told  her  to  hist  up  one  side 
of  it  and  let  the  other  drop.  You  see  Sister 
Powell  practised  a  site  with  hern  before  she 
would  wear  them  to  meetin' ;  so,  sure  enough, 
she  took  hold  of  one  side  of  it  and  histed  it  up, 
and  went  rite  in.  I  knew  she  was  under  consarn 
of  mind  before  she  got  the  new  hoop  skirt, 
'cause  I  had  been  a  watchin'  her  for  more  than 
.a  week.  Well,  she  riz  up,  and  sed  she  was  the 
greatest  sinner  on  top  of  the  airth. 

Brother  William  Darrington  yelled  out, 
/'Amen,"  'cause  I  suppose  he  was  glad  to  think 
there  was  one  in  the  house  worse  than  he  had 
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sed  he  was.  I  knew  the  little  creeter  wasn't 
very  bad,  only  of  course  she  had  original  sin  to 
contend  against ;  but  I  was  pretty  well  satisfied 
that  the  Elder  could  yank  her  from  the  grasp  of 
Adam  and  Eve. 

If  they  had  of  known  jest  how  much  trouble 
they  were  a  makin'  for  the  Jerico  people,  I 
don't  think  they  would  have  cut  up  sich  divlish 
didos,  I  was  goin'  to  say,  but  they  didn't  know, 
so  Sister  Stevens  had  to  suffer.  So  after  she 
had  asked  the  brethering  to  pray  for  her  she  sot 
down ;  but  she  didn't  know  how  to  handle  that 
hoop  skirt  of  hern,  and  it  made  her  a  site  of 
trouble. 

Between  Adam  and  Eve  and  them  grape 
vines,  I  guess  she  was  glad  to  git  home  to  her 
closet  and  wrastle  for  herself.  Jest  as  soon  as 
she  sot  down  Elder  Darrington  riz  up,  and,  sez 
he,  "I  er,  am  er,  glad  er,  to  er,  be  er,  here  er, 
this  er,  evenin'  er. "  Well,  thinks  I,  if  he  is 
goin'  to  speak  for  half  a  hour,  it  will  take  him 
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jest  a  hour  to  git  through,  so  I  settled  back  in 
my  seat.  You  see  he  belongs  to  a  sect  called 
Sabbatarians,  'cause  they  keep  Saturday,  and 
raise  the  divil,  I  was  goin'  to  say,  all  day  Sun 
day,  'cause  they  say,  "nobody  will  ever  go  to 
heaven  that  don't  keep  Saturday  ; "  but  I 
thought  if  that  was  really  so,  I  had  better 
stick  to  Jerico,  'cause  I  have  always  been  used 
to  plenty  of  company.  Well,  as  I  was  a  savin', 
after  he  had  been  a  speakin'  15  minnits,  I  looked 
at  the  clock,  and  I  see  it  had  taken  him  jest 
a  half  a  hour  to  do  it,  but  I  didn't  say  any 
thing,  'cause  he  was  a  talkin'  about  Sabbath 
schools.  Sed  there  was  a  great  passel  of  poor 
God-forsaken  creeters  all  over  the  land  that  had 
Sunday  schools  on  Sunday,  and  called  them 
Sabbath  Schools,  and  the  axcent  he  put  on 
Sabbath,  was  jest  enough  to  make  angels  weep. 
Jest  that  minnit  Brother  Thomas  Darrington 
lit  out  a  singin',  "  Here  I  raise  my  ebinezer. ' 
When  he  got  through  and  everything  was  quiet 
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like,  Brother  Daniel  Gleeson  riz  up.  You  know 
he  reads  Young's  Night  Thoughts  a  site,  and 
they  say  he  sits  up  nights  a  ponderin'  over 
Harvey's  Meditations  among  the  Tombs.  Can 
quote  them  from  kiver  to  kiver.  He's  a  study- 
in'  for  the  ministry,  but  he  don't  like  to  say 
"  the  divil "  one  might  more  than  I  do,  so  he 
always  sez,  "that  other  parson."  Well,  as  I 
was  a  sayin',  he  riz  up,  and  sez  he,  "  I  was  glad 
to  hear  Brother  Darrington  speak  on  the  subject 
of  the  Sabbath.  It  has  been  a  great  question 
with  me  for  a  long  time  which  was  rite,  as  I 
am  about  enter  the  ministry,  I  want  start  jest 
rite."  Brother  Darrington  sed  "Amen;"  but 
Brother  Swamp  he  groaned  real  hard.  You 
know  Brother  Darrington  sez  everybody  will 
go  to  hell  that  haint  a  yth-day  Baptist,  and 
Elder  Swamp  sez  everybody  will  go  to  hell  that 
haint  a  ist  day  Baptist;  and  sometimes  I  think 
there  haint  a  gost  of  a  show  for  any  of  us. 
Well  Brother  Gleeson  sot  down,  He  never 
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sez  but  a  few  words  at  a  time,  he  studies  a  site 
but  he  can't  think  of  a  word  of  it  when  he  gits 
up  to  speak.  After  Sister  Darrington  had  sung 
the  him,  "  Oh  heaven,  sweet  heaven,"  to  the 
tune  of  "Lilly  Dale,"  Brother  Swamp  riz  up. 
Sed  he  would  say  a  few  words  before  he  closed 
the  meetin. '  Sed  he,  *  *  Peter  sed  to  the  disciple 
one  Sunday  night  after  meetin'  that  he  was  a 
goin'  a  fishin. '  So  all  the  rest  of  them  sed 
they  would  go  too,  but  they  toiled  all  night  and 
caught  nothin',  cause  it  was  Sunday  night. 
Well,  when  Monday  mornin'  come  they  catched 
so  many  they  had  enough  to  supply  the  whole 
neighborhood."  Now,  Christ  was  the  end  of 
the  law,  and  if  Brother  Darrington  wants  to 
keep  a  tryin'  to  wind  thread  off  of  that  old  spool 
that  was  all  wound  off  2,000  years  ago,  I  shant't 
raise  any  objections.  He  can  live  under  the 
law,  accordin'  to  the  old  scriptere,  and  be  jedged 
by  the  law,  I  will  live  through  faith  in  Jesus 
Christ,  accordin'  to  the  new  Scriptere,  '  cause  it 
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sez,  that  "  all  who  do  that  are  heirs  unto  Salva 
tion. " 

Now  I  propose  to  work  rite  along  in  the  ist 
day  vineyard,  for  faith  without  works  are  dead, 
and  if  any  creeter  expects  to  git  into  heaven 
jest  because  he  keeps  the  yth  day,  I'l  guarantee 
that  when  he  gits  to  the  gate  he  won't  find 
Peter  off  a  fishin'.  I  sot  rite  where  I  could  see 
Elder  Darrington,  and  his  face  was  jest  as  blue 
as  gold,  it  was  that  purple,  so  he  sot  there  jest 
like  a  Spinx. 

After  we  got  through  a  singin'  Brother 
George  Darrington  riz  up  and  sed  he  would  like 
to  say  jest  one  word  before  the  meetin'  closed. 
Sed  it  peered  to  him,  that  jest  as  soon  as  it 
come  cold  weather,  every  body  wanted  religion. 
Would  eat  their  whole  bigness  right  into  the 
stack,  so  to  speak.  When  it  come  spring,  they 
didn't  have  any  worth  speakin'  of,  and  by  July 
and  August  they  was  a  raisin'  the  devil  jest  like 
any  other  ungodly  creeter.  Sed  it  reminded 
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him  of  his  Brother  Abel's  horse.  You  see  he 
got  out  one  day  and  jumped  over  into  Brother 
Pears'  lot,  and  eat  his  hull  bigness  rite  into 
Brother  Pears'  hay  stack.  Jest  stabled  himself 
so  to  speak.  Well,  Brother  Abel  went  after 
him,  looked  all  over  the  lot,  but  couldn't  find  him 
anywhere,  by  and  bye,  Brother  Pears  looked 
into  the  stack,  and  there  he  was,  all  out  of  site. 
So  he  called  Brother  Abel,  and  sez  he,  "I  don't 
care  a  continental  for  the  hay,  but  what  under 
the  Lord's  heavens  has  the  creeter  done  with 
it?" 

Brother  Pears  sed,  it  peered  to  him  jest  like  a 
mirikel  that  that  horse  could  eat  a  half  a  stack  of 
hay  and  leave  no  trace  ;  but  that's  jest  the  way 
some  folks  do  here,  they  go  rite  into  religion 
and  git  half  a  stack  in  January,  and  in  July 
there  haint  a  trace.  Now  I  say  with  Brother 
Pears,  "we  don't  care  how  much  religion  they 
git,  but  what  do  the  creeters  do  with  it." 

After  we  had  sung,    "A  charge  to  keep  I 
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have,"  Uncle  Calib  jumped  up.  You  know  he 
sings  his  exortation  in  a  common  perticular 
meter.  So,  sez  he,  "I  never  did  but  one 
wicked  thing  in  all  my  life,  er',  and  that  was 
when  I  ketched  a  pretty  little  blue  jay  and 
pulled  all  of  his  breast  feathers  out,  and  all  his 
tail  feathers  out,  and  he  went  soarin'  towards 
heaven,  cryin'  'Calib,  Calib,  Calib!'"  Well, 
he  went  on  to  say  that  if  the  congregation 
didn't  want  to  destroy  their  everlastin'  con 
sciences,  and  wander  in  darkness  through  their 
nataral  born  lives,  to  stear  clear  of  blue  jays. 
So  he  sot  down,  and  Brother  Balmain  got  up 
and  sez  he,  "When  I  started  out  on  this  heav 
enly  journey  I  was  in  powerful  darkness — that 
I  was.  So  I  got  down  and  I  prayed  jest  like 
shustrings  breakin',  that  I  did."  Well,  thinks 
I,  that  must  have  landed  you  rite  on  to  the 
thrashhold  of  the  kingdom,  so  to  speak ;  but  it 
didn't,  'cause  he  went  on  to  say  that  he  didn't 
seem  to  git  anywhere.  So  sez  he,  "I  got  down 
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agin,  and  I  prayed,  and  I  prayed,  jest  like  wax 
eends  breakin',  that  I  did.  When  I  got  up  I 
felt  powerfully  better,  and  I  have  been  a  holdin' 
on  to  the  horns  of  the  altar  ever  since,  that  I 
have." 

When  he  sot  down  Brother  Henry  Chapman 
got  up.  You  know  he  reads  the  Bible  a  site. 
So  sez  he,  ' '  I  can't  bear  to  see  this  meetin'  close 
without  givin'  a  warnin'  cry  agin  light  and 
triflin'  litrature. 

"  Pressus  souls  are  a  goin'into  eternity  every 
day  a  readin'  the  New  York  Ledger.  Why,  I 
should  jest  as  soon  think  of  pickin'  up  i  of 
Beadel's  dime  novels  and  a  wadin'  through  Crazy 
Jane  or  i  eyed  Pete.  The  time  has  come 
when  this  church  ought  to  put  its  foot  down 
and  and  crush  out  the  monster  that  is  assailin* 
our  homes. "  I  could  see  jest  what  he  ment,  'cause 
I  see  his  wife  the  other  day  a  comin'  out  of 
Sister  Purdy's  with  a  back  number  of  the  Ledger 
she  had  borred.  I  suppose  Sister  Purdy  had 
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lent  her  Crazy  Jane  and  i  eyed  Pete  and  that 
was  why  he  was  so  familiar  with  'em. 

Well,  he  sot  down,  and  Brother  William 
Bridgeton  riz  up  and  sez  he,  "  I'd  ruther  be  a 
door  keeper  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  than  to 
dwell  in  the  tents  of  wickedness."  I  knew  he 
come  out  as  bright  as  a  new  pin  the  same  night 
that  Abigal  come  out,  sumthin'  they  both  see  in 
an  old  him  book  set  them  to  thinkin',  so  he 
wound  up  by  sayin'  that  "  we  would  go  on  from 
strength  to  strength,  like  ile  poured  from  vessel 
to  vessel."  When  he  sot  down  the  Elder  give 
out  the  him  to  close  the  meetin',  sed  he  hoped 
everybody  would  sing,  as  good  singin'  and  a 
good  him  always  set  the  ungodly  to  thinkin',  so 
we  all  sung  : 

"  Sin,  like  a  ragin'  fever  reigns, 

With  fatal  strength  in  every  part, 
The  dire  contagion  fills  the  veins 
And  spreads  its  pizin  to  the  heart." 
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CHAPTER   XI. 

I  don't  know  when  I  ever  had  a  better  visit 
than  I  had  up  to  Brother  Manners.  Tho'  I  had 
just  as  soon  live  on  a  lightning  rod,  as  to  live 
on  the  top  of  that  hill.  You  know  the  comet  is 
gittin'  to  be  a  sight  to  see,  and  most  everybody 
is  afraid  it  will  destroy  the  airth.  Seems  to  me 
I  never  did  see  sich  a  long  tail,  as  that  creeter 
carries  ;  must  be  more  than  a  mile  long.  The 
Elder  sez  it  means  famin  and  pestilence,  and 
sometimes  airthquakes  and  divers  diseases.  Mr. 
Oliver,  the  schoolmaster,  told  all  of  the  scholars 
to  be  sure  and  go  out  every  night  and  study  it, 
'cause  they  would  never  have  another  sich 
a  golden  opportunity.  Sez  his  two  little  boys 
never  think  of  sich  a  thing  as  goin'  to  bed  with 
out  goin'  out  first  to  look  at  the  comet.  Brother 
Manners  sez  "if  the  tail  swipes  around  it  will 
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hit  the  hill  fust,  and  knock  it  clearn  over 
Jerico."  Fred  sez  it  will  be  a  awful  sin,  'cause 
they  have  just  put  18  casks  of  cider  in  the 
suller,  and  haint  tapped  but  i. 

I  heered  him  say  to  Amos  Whopple  last 
night,  "have  annoder  glass  oldfedder,  7  glasses 
won't  hurt  you."  So  if  that  tail  don't  swipe 
pretty  quick,  it  won't  damage  any  cider. 

Well,  as  I  was  a  savin'  Fred  usually  goes 
down  suller  before  breakfast  to  draw  cider.  He 
takes  off  the  tea  kettle  kiver,  and  stands  the 
pitcher  over  it  so  the  steam  will  warm  it  some 
by  the  time  they  git  ready  to  set  by. 

Jest  as  quick  as  Brother  Manners  got  down 
to  pray,  Fred  grabbed  the  pitcher,  and  started. 
Pretty  quick  he  come  up,  and  took  hold  of  the 
kiver,  but  it  was  so  hot  he  dropped  it  on  the 
stove  harth,  and  when  it  struck  it  bounded  off 
on  to  the  floor.  Brother  Manners  had  jest  got 
to,  "  Give  us  this  day  our  day  our  daily  bread," 
when  the  crash  come.  So  he  turned  his  hed 
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around,  and  sez  he,  "did  you  break  the 
pitcher?"  "No,"  sez  Freddy.  Brother  Man 
ners  didn't  seem  to  be  discombobolated  a  mite, 
for  he  picked  up  the  thread  of  his  remarks  and 
sailed  on  to  * '  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we 
forgive  those  who  trespass  against  us."  By 
the  time  he  got  through  the  cider  was  warm, 
so  we  sot  by. 

You  see,  Freddy  had  broke  a  pitcher,  that 
cost  most  a  quarter,  only  a  few  days  before. 
He  started  to  go  down  sullar,  while  his  par  was 
a  prayin',  and  ketched  his  tow  in  the  carpet,  on 
the  top  of  the  stairs  and  fell  hed  first  down  the 
whole  length  of  'em.  Brother  Manners  jumped 
up,  jest  as  quick  as  he  could,  and  run  to  the  top 
of  the  stairs,  and  hollered  down,  and  sez  he, 
"did  you  break  the  pitcher,  Freddy?  "  "  No," 
sed  Freddy,  "but  by  Gad,  I  will,"  so  he 
smashed  the  pitcher]  into  a  thousand  pieces. 
When  his  par  got  back  to  prayin'  agin,  he  didn't 
know  where  he  left  off,  and  I  guess  he  didn't 
care,  for  he  jest  sed,  "Amen" 
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In  the  afternoon  I  started  for  home  'cause  I 
was  goin  to  meetin'.  When  I  got  about  half 
way  down  the  hill,  who  should  I  see  but  Picket 
Barbour.  He  had  a  big  saplin'  he  had  jest  cut. 
and  when  I  got  most  up  to  him  I  heered  him 
say  to  himself,  *  *  Great  Diana  of  the  Ephesians !  " 
Jest  that  minnit  I  see  the  awfulest  great  black 
snaik  I  ever  did  see,  ciled  up  on  a  rock.  Picket 
brought  the  saplin'  down  kerthrasho,  and  that 
was  the  end  of  him.  Pretty  quick  I  see  him 
jump  a  feet  or  more  into  the  air;  then  I  see 
another,  bigger  than  the  first,  go  through  the 
grass  towards  a  bunch  of  babery  brush ;  then 
Picket  started  keerfully  like  towards  the  brush, 
but  before  he  got  to  them  the  snaik  jumped 
from  under  his  feet  and  started.  Picket  jumped 
at  the  same  time,  and  brought  his  saplin'  down, 
and,  I  guess,  broke  his  back,  for  he  riz  rite  up 
in  the  air  more  than  two  feet,  and  jest  that 
minnit  Picket  ketched  his  tow  in  a  runnin' 
blackberry  vine,  and  over  he  went,  hed  fust, 


120  THE   JERICO   PAPERS. 

rite  on  top  of  him.  Well,  I  never  did  see  two 
creeters  mixed  up  so  promiscuously  like  before. 
Picket  let  a  yell  jest  like  a  wild  Injen,  and  the 
snaik  hissed  like  a  old  gander.  I  knew  it  was 
a  fite  to  the  finish  without  gloves,  so  I  watched 
the  proceedin's.  Picket  hollered  for  me  to  come 
quick  and  get  him  off,  but  as  I  hadn't  lost  any 
snaiks  I  thought  I  would  let  him  fite  it  out  with 
fear  and  tremblin'.  Thought  it  might  be  the 
means  of  settin'  the  ungodly  to  thinkin'.  Pretty 
quick  they  got  untangled  like,  and  Picket  come 
to  time  fust.  He  had  lost  his  stick,  so  he  hol 
lered  for  me  to  get  him  another.  I  knew  I 
couldn't  lift  any  sich  kind  of  a  club  as  he  had,  so 
sez  I,  "  How  long  a  stick  do  you  want  ?"  Sez 
he,  "One  about  as  long  as  a  piece  of  string," 
So  I  hunted  all  around  for  one  jest  that  length, 
but  I  couldn't  find  it  anywhere.  So,  sez  he,  "  A 
stun  will  du,  only  be  quick. "  I  didn't  know  jest 
how  big  he  wanted  it.  So  sez  I,  "  How  big  a 
stun  du  you  want?"  By  this  time  he  was  as 
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gittin'  bilin'  mad;  so  sez  he,  "One  about  as  big 
as  a  piece  of  chalk,"  So  I  started  to  git  one 
jest  that  bigness,  but  before  I  found  it  he  had 
got  his  saplin'  and  killed  the  snaik. 

By  that  time  it  was  a  gettin'  late,  so  I 
hurried  jest  as  fast  as  I  could  to  git  home 
before  dark.  When  I  got  home  it  was  most 
meetin'  time,  so  I  settled  rite  back  in  my  cheere, 
breathless.  I  hadn't  been  a  setttn'  more  than 
a  minnit  before  I  felt  a  awful  ringin'  in  my  left 
ear.  Now,  whenever  I  have  a  ringin'  in  my 
left  ear,  I'm  always  sartin  to  hear  of  a  death 
summers ;  but  if  the  ringin'  is  in  my  right  ear, 
then  I  know  it  will  be  in  the  neighborhood. 
Last  night  I  had  a  ringin'  in  my  right  ear,  and 
jest  that  minnit  I  looked  around,  and  I  see  the 
new  moon  over  my  left  shoulder,  through 
glass,  and  I  was  that  skart  I  jumped  rite  out  of 
my  cheere.  I'd  been  a  dreamiii'  all  the  week 
of  ministers,  and  doctors,  and  I  knew  there 
was  a  goin'  to  be  a  great  shock  in  the  village. 
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So,  sure  enough,  in  come  William,  and  without 
sayin'  i  word  he  went  up  to  the  buro  and 
took  down  the  camfire  bottle  and  handed  it  to 
me.  I  took  out  the  cork  and  begun  to  smell 
jest  as  hard  as  I  could;  then  sez  he,  "Poor 
Lyman  Rear  went  out  with  the  tide,  last  night, 
'bout  tem  minnits  a  8."  I  knew  it  was  no  use 
to  faint  away  with  nobody  there  but  William, 
so  I  got  on  my  close  and  started  rite  up  to  the 
house  of  mornin'.  The  Deakin  was  powerfully 
affected,  and  I  shouldn't  wonder  if  he  didn't 
come  out  as  bright  as  a  new  pin  before  the  snow 
flies. 

You  know  the  Elder  is  a  preachin'  some 
powerful  sarmins  now.  I  don't  know  when  I 
ever  heerd  a  more  searchin'  discourse  than  he 
give  us  Thursday  night,  on  that  passage  of 
Scripter,  "  By  their  fruits  ye  shall  know  them." 
Deakin  Crockerton  opened  the  meetin'  by 
singin'  that  good  old  tune,  I  disremember  the 
two  first  lines,  but  it  winds  up : 
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"  Down  I'm  rollin',  down  I'm  rollin', 
Dismal  gulf  I'm  bound  for  thee." 

I  tell  you  the  Deakin  takes  solid  comfort  singin' 
that  him.  Well,  after  he  got  through,  the 
Elder  he  riz  up  and  give  out  the  text.  He  sed 
some  apples  was  rotten  at  the  core,  and  some 
had  a  rotten  spot  on  the  side,  and  some  were 
full  of  worm  holes,  but  there  wasn't  much 
perfect  fruit.  The  apple  that  was  rotten  at  the 
core  was  the  hypocrite  'cause  you  couldn't  tell 
jest  how  rotten  he  was  ;  mite  be  rotten  clean  up 
to  the  skin,  and  nobody  would  know  anything 
about  it.  That  was  the  most  dangerous  kind 
of  rottenness.  The  apple  that  has  a  rotten 
spot  on  the  side  is  the  backslider,  'cause  the 
whole  world  can  see  the  imperfection,  and  the 
apple  that  is  full  of  worm  holes  is  a  creeter  that 
don't  amount  to  much  of  anything  anyway. 
The  worms  jest  ketched  him  a  little  while 
before  death.  Now  it's  rite  here  in  the 
middle  of  Jinuary  and  I  don't  know  a  tree  in  the 
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whole   neighborhood,   and   yet   I   can    go   out 

to-morrow  mornin'  and  pick  out  every  tree  that 

bears  good  fruit  and  every  tree  that  bears  evil 

fruit.     I  whispered  to  Sister  Purdy,  and  sez  I, 

* '  I  could  pick  them  all  out,  'cause  I  have  been 

under  every  one  of  them,  but  I  don't  believe 

the  Eldercouldto  save  his  neck  from  thegallers. " 

But  when  I  went  out  the  next  mornin'  I  see  that 

anybody  that  had  common  sense  could  do  it  in  no 

time.      You   see   every  tree  that    bears  good 

fruit  is  full  of  sticks,  and  stuns,  and  clubs,  'cause 

the  boys  would  club  that  tree  to  git  the  last  apple 

if  they  died  Jin  the  attempt.     Ask  any  farmer, 

sez  he  if  they  ever  stop  a   mowin'  when  they 

come  up  to  a  tree  that  bears  notty,  narly,  sour 

apples,  and  they  will  tell  you  they  wouldn't  stop 

mowin'  no  more  than  they  would  if  they  was 

under  a  peperidge,  'cause  why,  'cause  the  boys 

all  know  that  them  apples  haint  fit  fur  the  hogs 

to   eat.     Then   when    they   come   to  a  golden 

sweetin'  or  a  orange  russett  they  mow  very  keerful 
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like,  'cause  the  boys  have  all  gone  to  school  and 
there  haint  anybody  to  turn  the  grindstun.  I 
du  think  it  was  the  most  powerful  sarmin  I  ever 
heered.  Well,  after  he  got  through,  Brother 
Purdy  started  out  to  sing,  "  Hark,  from  the 
tombs  a  doleful  sound,  mine  ear  attend  the  cry ;" 
but  he  started  it  to  the  tune  of  old  Chany, 
and  got  it  so  high,  nobody  could  git  up  to  it,  so 
he  left  it  there.  Then  a  prayer  and  confer 
ence  meetin'  was  opened.  The  Elder  said  he 
wanted  everybody  to  speak  jest  a  minnit. 
Well,  Brother  Beck  he  riz  up,  and  sez  he,  "  I 
want  to  invite  all  my  young  assohuates  to  flee 
from  the  wrath  to  come."  Sed  he  hoped  all  of 
the  brethering  would  pray  for  his  young  asso- 
shuate,  Thomas  Ball,  for  he  was  the  lowest  of 
the  low,  and  the  vilest  of  the  vile. 

Jest  that  minnit  Thomas  got  up  and  come 
a  tearin'  out  of  the  pew  like  mad,  slammed 
the  door  behind  him,  and  left  the  house.  I 
peered  him  give  the  outside  door  two  or  three 
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good  kicks  when  he  went  out.  Sister  Powell 
whispered  over  to  me,  and  sez  she,  "  I  wonder 
what  the  matter  is  with  Thomas  ?"  Sez  I,  "  I 
guess  he's  under  consarn  of  mind;  "  and  she  sed 
she  thought  so  too.  Jest  that  minnit  I  looked 
across  the  meetin' house  and  I  see  Picket  Barbour, 
and  I  knew  in  a  minnit  he  was  teched.  Seemed 
jest  as  if  he  was  a  sittin'  in  a  bed  of  bull  briers. 
Well,  one  after  another  got  up  and  spoke,  and 
asked  the  brethering  to  pray  for  them,  that 
they  might  hold  out  faithful  to  the  end,  and 
the  Lord  knows  there's  need  enough  of  it,  for 
some  of  them  don't  hold  out  till  mornin'. 

Pretty  soon  meetin'  was  out  and  I  went  out  in 
the  entry,  and  see  Sister  Purdy  a  standin'  by  the 
door.  It  was  sprinklin',  so  we  stopped  to  talk. 
Sez  I,  ' '  Sister  Purdy,  you  may  depend  upon  it, 
Picket  Barbour  is  under  consarn  of  mind,  cause 
I  looked  over  to  where  he  was  a  settin'  and 
peared  as  if  he  was  in  a  bed  of  nettles." 

Jest   that  minnit  Picket  come  out  into  the 
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entry.  I  was  a  standin'  close  by  the  door,  so  I 
could  see  jest  how  he  looked.  Well, he  come  up 
to  the  door,  and  sez  he,  "A  few  drops  before  a 
more  plentiful  shower."  I  hunched  Sister  Purdy 
and  she  hunched  Sister  Powell.  Sez  I,  "you 
may  depend  upon  it  he'll  be  out  next  Thursday 
night  brighter  than  a  new  pin. " 
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CHAPTER    XII. 

T  1[  7  HEN  I  got  up  this  mornin'  I  put  on  one 
of  my  stockins  and  before  I  thought  I  put 
on  my  shu.  Jest  that  minnit  I  looked  up  and 
William  was  a  rockin'  the  cheer  without  any  body 
in  it.  I  ketched  my  breath,  when  I  thought  that 
no  longer  ago  than  yesterday  I  started  to  go  up 
to  the  store,  and  forgot  something  and  had  to 
come  back,  'cause  I  remembered  that  I  didn't 
set  down  in  my  cheere  before  I  started  agin.  So 

I  knew  pretty  well  that  there  was  a  goin'  to  be 
somethin'  dredful  happen  in  the  neighborhood. 
Sudden  like.     While   I  was  a  cogitatin'   so  to 
speak,  I  heered  a  rap  at  the  door.     So  sez  I, 

II  come  in,"  and  in  walked  Brother  Charles.     I 
asked  him  how  is  par,  and  mar  was,  and  he  said 
they  was  tolerable,  only  his  par  had  the  salt  room. 
I  knew  pretty  well  that  he  must  have  ketched 
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it  over  on  the  Back  River,  cause  IV  heern  say 
the  water  was  to  salt  to  mix  with  the  rum  down 
to  the  Ferry.  He  told  me  he  had  jest  bought 
a  potograph  album  to  put  his  potographs  in 
when  he  goes  to  the  gineral  assembly.  Sez 
he  expects  to  go  next  time  if  he  gits  elected, 
'cause  he  paid  most  a  dollar  for  the  album,  and 
they  threw  in  a  "Love  One  Another"  motto 
worked  in  yarler  woosted  with  a  speckled 
border,  and  it  did  look  to  heavenly  for  any 
thing  a  hangin'  up  in  the  keepin'  room.  Sed  if 
Deakin  Rear  could  beat  Elder  Chapman  he 
wanted  to  go.  Sez  I,  "the  reason  they  sent 
Deakin  Rear  was,  they  knew  he  was  all  wound 
up,  and  would  begin  to  run  the  minnit  he 
struck  the  capitol,  and  the  only  way  they  could 
shet  him  off  would  be  to  adjourn,  and  that 
make  a  short  session.  "Well,"  sez  he,  "  I  don't 
pretend  to  know  as  much  about  politicks  as 
Deakin  Rear,  but  if  I  don't  know  everything 
that  is  goin'  on  in  the  town  of  Jerico  from  a  to 
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izzard,  then  I  won't  accept  their  suffrage."  Jest 
that  minnit  in  come  Lot  Howington,  with  a 
paper  full  of  picters  all  about  John  C.  Henan 
goin'  over  to  England  to  fight  Tom  Sayrs.  Lot 
said  he  was  the  smartest  man  he  ever  heered  of, 
and  I  du  think  he  must  be  a  tower  of  strenth, 
for  I  heered  Lot  tell  Charles  that  he  hadn't 
the  least  idee,  but  that  he  could  whip  both  of 
'em  put  together.  Charles  shrugged  his  shoul 
ders,  but  Lot  was  firm.  I  don't  know  what 
the  town  of  Jerico  will  do  if  brother  Charles 
is  snatched  away  to  the  capitol. 

Pretty  quick  in  come  Uncle  Daniel.  I  see  he 
was  a  little  lame,  so  sez  I,  "be  you  sufferin 
from  the  rumatics  ?"  "No,"  sez  he,  "I  have 
got  somethin' in  my  shu."  So  he  ontied  the 
string  and  took  it  off,  and  shook  it  for  quite 
spell.  By  and  by  I  see  somethin'  drop  out,  and 
start  sideways  for  the  door.  Sez  I,  "for  the 
Lord  sake  is  that  asarpint?"  He  sed,  "no,  it 
was  a  blue  crab."  Sed  it  must  have  crawled 
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in  and  hid  before  he  got  up.  The  pot  was  a 
b'ilin',  so  I  got  the  tongs  and  picked  him  up 
and  dropped  him  in,  'cause  I  didn't  want  any 
sich  sea  monster  a  prowlin'  around  nights,  a 
lookin'  for  my  shus.  Sez  I,  "be  there  any 
more  in  the  other  shu  ?"  I  could  see  him  a 
feelin'  all  around  with  his  toes  for  quite  a 
spell,  and  I  stood  ready  with  the  tongs,  to 
drop  him  in  the  pot  jest  as  quick  as  he  got 
loose.  He  sed  he  guessed  that  was  all  ;  so,  as 
I  was  goin'  to  meetin'  I  got  ready  and  started. 
On  my  way  up  who  should  I  meet  but  Uncle 
Jerry,  and  sez  he,  "  a  awful  thing  happened  to 
our  house  last  night. "  Sez  I,  "What?"  Sez 
he,  "Jerry's  wife  fell  into  the  well  hed  fust, 
and  was  drownded,  dead."  Well,  I  was  that 
overcome,  I  should  have  dropped  in  my  tracks, 
but  I  knew  he  was  too  old  and  feeble  to  hold 
me  up,  so  I  hurried  into  Cal's  to  tell  her  the 
news.  Henry  Charch,  and  Jim  and  Rod  Dar- 
rington  sot  there,  so  after  I  got  through, 
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Henry  sed  he  knew  some  sich  dredful  thing- 
would  happen,  'cause  last  night  there  was  3 
candles  a  burnin'  in  a  row  over  to  his  house, 
but  he  jumped  up  just  as  quick  as  he  could 
and  blew  one  of  them  out.  "Yes,"  sez  Rod, 
"  she  come  into  my  store  yesterday,  and  when 
she  went  out  I  sed  good  by  and  shook  hands 
with  her,  then  I  watched  her  out  of  sight. 
Jest  as  soon  as  I  thought,  the  cold  swet 
oozed  rite  out,  'cause  I  knew  I  should  never  see 
her  more."  I  knew  pretty  well  there  was  some- 
thin'  on  Jim's  mind,  by  the  way  he  looked.  So 
sez  he  ' '  didn't  I  tell  you  boys,  when  I  crawled 
under  the  fence  yesterday  mornin'  with 
out  spittin'  over  fust,  that  there  would  be  a 
death  in  the  neighborhood,  before  the  week 
was  out?"  While  he  was  a  talkin'  that  young 
lim'  of  a  Lander  fired  off  his  gun  at  a  mushrat, 
down  by  the  pond,  and  I  jumped  rite  out  of  my 

cheere.    I  wished  that  gun  was but  jest  that 

minnit  the  bell  begun  to  ring,  and   I   hurried 
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over  to  get  a  good  seat.  You  know  the 
meetins  are  a  gittin'  interestiner  and  interest- 
iner  every  night. 

The  Elder  asked  Brother  Purvis  to  lead  in 
prayer  and  the  way  he  did  wrastle  with  them 
seats,  was  a  site  to  sea.  Jest  as  quick  as  he  got 
through  the  Elder  riz  and  give  out  the  text. 
*  *  Look  not  upon  the  wine  when  it  is  red. "  You 
see  the  Elder  knew  that  all  kinds  of  lickers 
was  ;red,  except  gin  and  New  England  rum, 
which  haint  no  account  any  way,  and  he  knew 
that  when  some  of  the  breathering  come  out  of 
the  licker  shops  a  smackin'  their  chops  that  they 
had  been  a  lookin'. 

So  sez  he,  "We  sent  up  a  petition  to  the 
State  Legislature  more  than  a  quarter  of  a  mile 
long  to  dam  back  this  tide  of  rum  and  iniquity 
that  is  a  flowin'  over  the  land,  and  after  waitin' 
6  months,  what  did  we  git  back  ?  "  I  could  see 
the  Elder  was  powerfully  affect,  so  I  waited 
pantless  and  breathless  to  hear  jest  what  he  did 
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git  back.  So  sez  he  in  a  loud  voice,  "  The 
devil's  hippidrome,  2  Circuses  and  a  trout  law." 
Sez  I,  "  good  Lord,"  rite  out  in  meetin'. 
Everybody  looked  up  and  I  was  that  mortified 
I  hawled  in  my  hed  just  like  a  turkle.  After 
everythin'  got  quiet  he  sailed  in  'again.  He 

sed  that   "  10  cents  worth  of  copperas    and  6 

t 

cents  worth  of  blue  vitrol  would  make  a  barrel 
of  scorpin  juice  that  would  kill  a  Injun  chock 
across  the  bar.  Sed  George  Warkeet,  a  sturdy 
Injun,  stood  in  Nianticoke  and  looked  over 
across  the  bar  to  the  ferry,  more  than  a  mile 
off,  and  fell  dead  in  his  tracks.  Thus  ended 
the  last  of  the  Nianticokes. "  Well,  he  finally 
got  through  and  give  out  the  him.  Jest  as 
quick  as  we  got  through  singin'  a  prayer  and 
conference  meetin'  was  opened  rite  away. 
Pretty  quick  Brother  Abel  riz  up.  He  said  he 
felt  himself  to  be  a  awful  sinner,  and  I  guess 
everybody  felt  jest  the  same  as  he  did  about  it. 
Sed  he  had  left  undone  those  things  he  shouldn't 
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ought  to  have  done,  and  undone  those  things  he 
should  have  done,  which  caused  him  to  mourn 
daily.  I  see  he  was  a  cryin'  jest  as  hard  as  he 
could,  but  I  knew  he  had  them  spells  a  site,  so  I 
didn't  pay  much  attention  to  him,  as  I  was  a 
watchin'  for  Picket.  You  see  I  thought  Picket 
would  come  out  as  bright  as  a  new  pin,  as  I  could 
see  he  was  powerfully  affected  over  the  Elder's 
sarmin.  I  knew  he  was  in  a  awful  state  of 
mind  last  Thursday  night,  and  I  thought  by 
this  time  he  considered  himself  the  chief  of 
sinners,  but,  land  o'Goshen,  you  might  jest  as 
well  try  to  cage  a  medder  hen.  I  don't  believe 
he  has  got  a  mite  more  religious  feelin'  than  a 
torn  turkey.  I  was  in  hopes  his  awful  fight 
with  the  sarpint  would  set  him  to  thinkin',  but 
it  didn't.  He's  worse  than  ever. 

You  see  Francis  Brown  and  his  wife  Susan 
live  all  alone  by  themselves,  and  since  these 
meetins  begun  they  have  taken  a  site  of  interest, 
but  they  haven't  got  any  horse  or  wagon,  and 
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so  Francis  yokes  up  the  oxen  to  the  cart  and 
drives  Susan  to  meetin'.  He  takes  the  tail 
board  out  and  Susan  uses  it  for  a  seat.  Well 
last  night  who  should  drive  up  to  meetin'  but 
Francis  and  Susan.  He  backed  his  cart  up  to 
the  stoop  and  helped  her  out  (as  she  is  a  little 
lame),  then  he  drove  the  oxen  out  under  a  tree 
and  unyoked  them  and  chained  them  up  to  the 
wheel,  then  he  come  in  and  sot  rite  by  the 
side  of  Susan. 

After  they  had  sung, 

u  I  found  the  winding  path  of  sin, 
The  rugged  path  to  travel  in," 

the  Elder  called  for  the  anctious.  I  looked 
all  around  the  meetin'  house  for  Picket,  'cause 
I  knew  he  was  there,  but  I  couldn't  see  him 
anywhere.  First  one  come,  then  another,  but 
no  Picket.  Pretty  soon  I  see  Susan  start,  I  was 
all  of  a  tremble,  I  was  that  pleased  to  think  she 
had  made  the  move.  By  and  by,  I  heered  that 
imp  of  Satin  yell  out  from  the  galery.  ' '  Back 
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up  your  cart  Francis,  Susan's  bound  for  Mount 
Zion."  I  don't  know  when  I  ever  had  anything 
come  over  me  like  that.  Peered  to  me  I  should 
sink  rite  through  the  floor,  into,  the  basement. 
Sister  Purdy  she  sot  rite  along  side  of  me,  and 
I  asked  her,  if  she  had  got  any  camfire.  She 
sed,  "yes,"  and  give  me  the  bottle,  and  then  I 
told  her  to  fan  me,  jest  as  hard  as  she  could. 
So  she  begun,  but  jest  that  minnit  Brother 
Letch  begun  to  sing :  '  *  Come  ye  disconsolate, " 
and  the  meetin'  was  dismissed. 
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CHAPTER   XIII. 

T^VEAKIN  REAR  does  beat  all  human 
creeters  that  ever  I  see.  He  han't  got 
no  more  feelin'  on  religious  matters,  than  a 
shedder  crabb.  Elder  Swamp  come  along  the 
other  day,  and  he  see  him  a  standin'  by  the 
store  door,  and  sez  he,  ' '  Mr.  Rear,  we  are 
havin'  some  very  interestin'  meetins,  and  we 
would  like  to  have  you  come  over."  That  was 
jest  enough  for  the  Deakin,  he  always  was  a 
fitin  creeter,  so  sez  he,  ' '  you  prayed  for  God  to 
smash  up  the  Democratic  party. "  "Well, "  sed 
the  Elder,  "did  he  do  it?"  "Yes,"  sez  the 
Deakin.  Then  sed  the  Elder,  "quarrel  with 
God,  and  not  with  me."  Well,  the  Deakin 
didn't  say  any  more.  Peered  as  if  there  wasn't 
anything  more  for  him  to  say,  tho'  I  don't  take 
any  part  or  lot  in  politicks,  cause  I  don't  think 
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anybody  is  fit  to  talk  politicks,  and  then  pray 
for  sinners. 

So  as  I  was  sayin',  the  Elder  went  along,  and 
pretty  quick  he  met  Joel  Bacon.  You  know 
Joel  has  had  a  grudge  agin  the  Elder  for  quite 
a  spell.  Sed  the  Elder  called  his  name  out  in 
meetin',  one  Sunday  evenin',  when  he  was 
raisin'  the  divil,  I  was  goin'  to  say,  with  Sister 
Binks.  'Taint  no  ways  likely  he  would  go  for 
to  hurt  the  feelins  of  Joel,  likewise  Sister 
Binks.  But  as  I  was  a  sayin',  who  should  the 
Elder  meet  but  Joel.  So  Joel  spoke  up  kinder 
peart  like,  and  sez  he,  * '  Elder,  can  you  tell  me 
why  they  call  a  hog's  head,  a  minister's  face?" 
the  Elder  he  sithed.  He  didn't  say  anything 
for  as  much  as  a  minnit',  but  jest  scratched  his 
head.  By  and  by,  the  Elder  sed,  sez  he,  '  *  I 
suppose  it  is  from  the  same  reason,  that  they 
call  his  hams  Bacon."  Well  Joel  riled  rite  up, 
and  got  as  mad  as  a  March  hare,  and  wanted  to 
fight,  but  land  o'  Goshen  'twasn't  no  use  to 
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fight,  the  Elder,  might  jest  as  well  fight  the 
Zar  of  Rushy,  why  they  du  say,  the  Elder  had 
a  fight  one  time  on  his  father's  thrashin'  floor 
with  the  devil,  threw  him  down  three  or  four 
times  jest  as  fast  as  he  could  pick  himself  up. 
I  don't  know  how  true  'tis,  but  I  du  know,  that 
he  has  been  fighting  the  devil  a  good  many 
years,  and  has  had  him  down  more  than  400 
times,  I  dare  say. 

"A  dream  did  you  say?"  Well  I  have 
noticed,  that  when  most  people  dream  the  devil 
has  got  them,  they  wake  up  pretty  skeered  ;  but 
'tain't  no  use  to  undertake  to  skeere  men  into 
religion.  I  du  believe  that  99  men  out  of  every 
ioo  ruther  go  to  hell  than  be  skartinto  heaven. 
Now  you  know  David  Babbington  is  one  of  the 
best  men  that  ever  lived  in  this  ere  village,  but 
the  Darringtons  say,  there  hain't  a  chance  for 
him  on  airth ;  say  his  morality  won't  save  him, 
and  he'll  go  down  to  everlastin'  destruction. 
Brother  Abel  Darrington  sez  he's  a  burthen  on 
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his  heart  all  the  time,  except  when  he  is  layin' 
his  corns.  Sez  he  agonized  for  him  in  prayer 
in  his  closet  for  as  much  as  a  hour,  last  night. 
IV  noticed  through  life,  that  a  good  many  men's 
convarsions  is  in  layin'  their  corns  so  keerfully 
they  won't  git  ketched  agin. 

You  see,  Brother  George's  dream  didn't  have 
the  same  effect  they  expected,  and  the  only 
satisfaction  they  can  git  is  to  agonize,  'cause 
they  expected  to  take  him  by  the  top  knot,  and 
yank  him  rite  into  the  kingdom,  root  and 
branch.  Never  heered  it  ?  Why  he  told  it  last 
night  in  the  prayer  meetin'  and  I  come  near 
faintin'  dead  away.  Cal  Darrington,  she  sot 
side  of  me,  and  she  had  a  pam  leaf  fan  and  I 
told  her  to  fan  me  jest  as  quick  as  she  could,  as 
I  was  goin'  to  faint  dead  away.  So  she  begun 
to  fan  me  just  as  hard  as  she  could,  when  one 
of  them  young  imps  of  Satan  took  a  tumbler  of 
water  off  the  desk,  that  had  been  put  there 
for  the  Elder,  and  dashed  it  rite  into  my  face, 
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You  know  I  had  my  eyes  shet  and  didn't  see 
her.  I  was  pretty  mad  I  can  tell  you.  Spotted 
my  new  bumbazine  all  up,  I'll  never  git  it  out 
in  the  Lord's  creation.  Well,  as  I  was  a  savin' 
Brother  George  sed  he  had  a  wonderful  dream. 
"  Repeat  it,  Brother,"  said  a  duzzen  voices  all 
tu  once.  So  sez  he,  "  I  dreamed  I  was  a 
standin'  on  a  great  high  mountin'  overlookin' 
Jerico,  and  I  see  a  white  horse  and  a  pale  rider 
lookin'  all  around  for  somebody.  So  sez  I, 
I'l  watch,  and  jest  see  who  he  is  a  lookin'  for. 
Well  you  see  about  that  time  I  begun  to  grow 
faint  like,  'cause  I  didn't  know  but  that  he 
might  be  a  lookin'  for  me,  and  the  Lord  knows 
I  wasn't  ready  'cause  we  haint  had  any  re- 
freshin'  here  for  quite  a  spell."  You  know 
some  winters  we  are  jest  ready  to  eat  each 
other  up,  and  when  it  comes  about  this  time 
in  the  year,  we  are  sorry  we  hadn't.  But  as  I 
was  a  sayin'  he  sed  "he  hovered  round  and 
hovered  round  til  he  finally  lit  rite  in  the 


THE   JERICO    PAPERS.  143 

village  of  Jerico. "  Jest  then  that  imp  dashed 
the  water  all  over  my  new  bumbazine,  which 
created  quite  a  flurry,  so  he  stopped  until  I 
ketched  my  breath,  and  shook  the  water  off  my 
frock.  "After  he  lit,  he  looked  all  around. 
First  he  examined  one  house,  then  another," 
cause  Brother  George  sed  he  didn't  want  to 
make  any  mistake.  So  he  watched  him  for  as 
much  as  a  hour.  ' '  By  and  by  he  spied  David's 
house,  then  he  rode  rite  up,  and  in  a  loud  voice 
said,  '  David,  come!'  "  Well  I  wish  you  could 
have  seen  David.  He  was  that  tearin'  mad, 
he  jumped  up  out  of  his  seat  and  struck  a  B 
line  for  the  door.  When  he  went  under  the 
stove  pipe  he  kicked  a  jint  out,  2  feet  over  his 
head,  and  down  come  pipe,  sut  and  all,  rite  on 
top  of  him.  If  David  had  come  with  the 
gerility  he  went,  he  would  have  landed  square 
into  the  kingdom  in  a  giffy. 

After  meetin'  was   out   I  met   uncle   Jerry, 
David's  father,  and  he  said  sich  kind  of  capers 
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made  his  feet  each  for  a  tawney  shell.  You 
know  he  calls  a  fiddle  a  tawney  shell,  but  the 
Elder  calls  it  the  devil's  music  box.  I  do  be 
lieve  David  is  a  perfect  fruit,  so  to  speak.  I 
don't  believe  he's  got  a  rotton  spot  or  a  worm 
hole  in  him,  and  there  is  nothin'  the  matter 
with  his  core,  if  there  was,  he  couldn't  kick  so 
high. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

T  T  7 ELL,  I  woke  up  this  mornin'  feelin'  jest 
as  if  I  had  been  drawn  through  a  not 
hole.  I  du  believe  my  cruper  bone  is  more 
than  3  inches  longer  than  it  was  last  night. 
You  see  William  come  home,  and  sez  he, 
"  Mother,  there's  a  goin'  to  be  a  school  exibi- 
tinon  tonight,  and  everybody  is  a  goin'."  So 
I  thought  would  put  on  my  bonnet  and  shawl, 
and  go  up  to  Sister  Breman's,  and  stay  'til  after 
tea,  then  we  could  go  up  together.  When  I 
got  on  the  bridge,  who  should  I  meet  but  Elder 
Swamp.  'Taint  no  use  to  tell  me  there  haint 
prophets  now,  jest  the  same  as  there  was  2,000 
years  ago.  You  know  the  Elder  predicted 
when  they  was  a  buildin'  that  Univarsalist 
meetin'  house,  that  they  would  bust  up,  and 
the  Baptists  would  buy  it,  and  he  would  be  the 
10 
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pasture.  Sed  'twould  have  to  stop,  'cause  they 
didn't  have  fire  enough  to  git  up  steam.  I 
heered  last  week  that  it  was  a  totterin',  so  to 
speak,  so  I  asked  the  Elder,  and  he  sed,  ' '  he 
didn't  believe  burnt  brandy  would  save 'em. " 
So,  sure  enough,  yesterday,  they  busted.  The 
Elder  sed  "  they  didn't  have  brimstun  enough 
to  make  a  Lucifer  match,  much  less  a  meetin' 
house."  I've  heeren  say,  there  was  jest  a  pase- 
board  partition  between  a  Roman  Catholic  and 
a  'Piscapalian;  and  you  know  them  Presbyter 
ians  preach  that  all  babys  go  to  everlastin' 
perdition,  that  hain'  t  a  Presbyterian ;  and  the 
Methodists  haint  much  better,  so  I've  come  to 
the  conclusion  that  there  haint  but  i  true  de 
nomination  and  that's  us.  'Taint  no  ways  likely 
that  all  Jerico  would  be  Baptists,  if  it  wasn't 
the  Simon  pure  doctrin',  tho  I  du  think  some  of 
them  wander  down  around  Babylon  more  than 
is  prudent.  So  the  Elder  he's  the  pasture  jest 
as  he  predicted.  Sez  he  proposes  to  start  a  fire 
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and  git  up  steam  Sunday  mornin'.  You  know 
they  jest  had  to  church  Brother  Douglas,  'cause 
he  sent  his  darters  to  dancin'  school.  Sed  any 
body  that  galavanted  all  night  to  the  tune  of 
the  "Devil's  Dream,"  wasn't  fit  to  be  a  Baptist. 
Brother  Douglas  told  the  committee  to  "go 
back  and  tell  the  ist  church  that  his  Bible  ap 
proved  of  dancin'  all  the  way  through.  David 
danced  before  the  King,  and  when  the  prodigal 
come  home,  they  had  music  and  dancin'  with 
caper  sass,  but  the  Scripter  sed,  '  a  liar  should 
never  enter  the  Kingdom  of  heaven;  '"  "  now." 
sezhe,  "you  tell  them,  that  if  they  would  dance 
more  and  lie  less,  there  would  be  sites  and  sites 
more  git  into  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven,  than 
will  ever  git  there."  You  know  when  Brother 
Graham  had  the  dance  to  his  house,  Elder  Dar- 
rington,  the  Sab,  sed,  that  "he  wondered  he 
hadn't  been  struck  dead  that  night,  more  than 
400  times,  'cause  he  sent  word  to  Elder  Mun- 
son  to  come  up  and  bring  his  slippers, "  The 
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Elder  he  was  mad  'cause  lie  had  used  his  slip 
pers  all  up  on  them  lims  of  his'n.  But  as  I 
was  sayin'  about  the  School  Exibition. 

When  I  got  there,  it  was  most  tea  time,  so 
she  put  on  her  old  fashion  Chany,  and  the  table 
did  look  beautiful.  Jerry  Dyre  works  there,  so 
when  tea  was  all  ready,  I  went  out  and  called 
brother  Breman,  and  Jerry  to  come  rite  in, 
cause  Sister  Breman  and  me,  was  a  goin  to  the 
duins. 

Sister  Breman  she  poured  the  tea,  and  put 
in  the  sugar,  and  milk,  and  passed  a  cup  over 
to  Jerry.  Jest  as  soon  as  he  tasted  of  it,  he 
reached  over,  and  took  another  heepin  teaspoon- 
ful,  out  of  the  sugar  bowl  where  she  keeps  her 
best  sugar,  but  that  didn't  make  it  sweet 
enough,  so  he  reached  over  agin,  and  took 
another  great  spoonful.  Well  thinks  I,  you'v 
got  the  cheek  of  the  old  boy,  but  before  I  could 
ketch  my  breath,  I  was  that  beat,  he  reached 
over  and  took  another, 
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By  that  time  brother  Breman  he  got  his  eyes 
open,  and  sez  he  Jeremiah,  he  always  sez 
Jeremiah  when  everything  don't  go  jest  rite. 
Sez  he  Jeremiah,  that  sugar  cost  15  cents  a 
pound.  Thinks  I,  you'v  got  now  jest  what 
you'v  been  itchin  for,  for  the  last  5  minnits. 
When  I  swan  to  man,  if  he  didn't  reach  over, 
and  take  another  great  spoonful,  and  begin 
chompin  it  down,  like  a  pig,  then  he  looked  up, 
and  sez  he  kinder  peert-like,  "  Well  brother 
Breman,  its  woth  it. " 

Brother  Breman  didn't  say  any  more,  peered 
like  there  wasn't  anything  left  for  anybody  tu 
say,  so  jest  as  quick  as  we  got  through,  he 
wanted  me  to  go  out  and  see  a  spot  of  ground 
he  had,  that  had  been  planted  with  carrots, 
and  guess  how  many  he  got. 

Sed  I  had  aways  been  among  the  farmers, 
and  I  ought  to  be  a  good  Jedge. 

So  we  went  out  to  the  spot,  and  sez  I,  * '  how 
much  ground  is  there  ? 8'  I  am  always  that 
keerful. 
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He  looked  real  pleased,  and  sez  he,  "its  30 
paces  long',  and  12  paces  wide." 

So  -I  looked  the  ground  all  over  to  make  sure. 
Then  I  thought  I  would  walk  around  it.  So  I 
walked  all  around  it,  7  or  8  times,  for  as  much 
as  a  hour.  He  stood  there  all  smiles,  he  was 
that  pleased,  to  think  I  was  a  takin  so  much 
Pains. 

So  sez  I,  after  figgerin  about  40  minnits 
more.  Sez  I,  "7  guess  you  got  25,  or  100 
bushels." 

I  always  liked  to  be  mejum,  I'm  that  keerful. 

Jest  that  minnut  I  looked  up,  and  he  was 
that  purpel,  I  thought  he  was  goin  to  have  a 
shock.  I  heered  afterwards  he  sed,  he  did  have 
one,  so  he  started  off  for  the  barn.  I  didn't 
say  anything,  cause  I  thought  he  was  sick,  and 
I  knew  a  good  vomitin  spell,  would  do  him  a 
world  of  good.  Pretty  quick  Sister  Breman 
come  to  meet  me,  and  sez  she,  did  you  guess 
how  many  carrots  we  got.  Sez  I  tobby  sure, 
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but  he  didn't  say  whether  I  guessed  rite  or  not. 
Well  sez  she,  he  got  79  bushels,  i  peck,  and  a 
hands  basin  full,  and  he's  that  pleased,  he  gits 
everybody  to  go  out  and  guess.  Sez  nobody 
ever  guesses  more  than  50  bushels. 

"  Well,"  sez  I,  "  I'm  always  that  mejum  and 
that  keerful,  I'm  either  a  little  over  or  a  little 
under.  So  we  started  down  to  look  at  the 
turnips.  Brother  Breman  knows  jest  how  to 
sow  turnips,  cause  his  father  learned  him,  told 
him  to  take  out  what  he  thought  would  sow  the 
patch,  then  put  half  of  them  back  agin  into  the 
box,  then  before  he  got  to  the  patch  stub  his 
tow  and  fall  down  and  spill  half  of  what  he  had 
left,  then  he  would  have  jest  enough. 

So  when  we  got  to  the  patch  there  wasn't  a 
turnip  to  be  seen.  Sed  she  didn't  know  what 
make  ont,  but  jest  that  minnit  who  should  come 
up  but  Jerry,  and  sez  she,  "  do  you  know  the 
reason  why  their  haint  no  turnips."  "Yes, 
em,"  sez  he,  "you  know  when  Old  Breman 
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stubbed  his  toe  and  fell  down  he  spilled  all  of 
em." 

Well  as  I  was  a  sayin'  about  the  school  exhi 
bition,  "when  we  got  there  the  house  was 
crowded,  and  pretty  quick  the  duins  begun. " 

Anson  Jefferson  come  out  with  his  shoulders 
clean  up  to  his  ears.  He  made  a  bow  and  I 
thought  to  my  soul  he  had  broke  his  neck,  he 
give  sich  a  yank,  but  he  didn't,  so  he  lit  out  on 
the  village  blacksmith.  When  he  come  to  his 
hair  is  crisp,  and  black,  and  long,  he  smoothed 
it  clear  down  to  his  britches  pocket,  and  when 
he  got  to  face  is  like  the  tan,  you'd  have 
thought  by. the  way  he  rubbed  it,  he'd  been 
burnm  in  a  coal  pit,  and  when  he  got  to,  his 
brow  is  wet  with  honest  swet.  He  took  out  a 
red  bandanna  and  went  at  it  jest  the  same  as  if 
he  had  had  the  shingles. 

Haskell  Mannerin  sot  rite  side  of  me,  and  sez 
he,  ' '  you  may  depend  upon  it,  that  that  boy 
will  be  in  the  forrid  ranks  of  the  Gospil  before 
he  is  a  duzzen  years  older. 
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Pretty  quick  out  come  Francis  Chappell. 
He  stands  about  seven  feet  high  and  looks 
like  a  lath,  he's  that  thin. 

He  give  his  head  a  yank,  and  bust  his  collar 
button,  but  that  didn't  seem  to  discombobulate 
him   any;    so  he  sot   sail  on   Peter.     Sez  he, 
Peter  would  ride  to  the  wedding  he  would, 
So  he  mounted  his  ass, 

And  his  wife  would  ride  behind  if  she  could, 
For,   said  Peter,  the  women    should  follow, 
not  lead  through  life. 

Well,  the  augince  clapped  their  hands  and 
stomped  their  feet,  and  took  on  curis.  So  he 
give  his  head  another  yank,  and  bust  one  of  his 
gallasses,  and  lit  out. 

When  the  house  got  quiet  like,  out  come 
Daniel  Gleeson.  He  had  his  head  and  shoulders 
thrown  back  and  he  did  look  fierce. 

They  say  he  is  studying  for  the  ministry,  but 
I  guess  he  wont  git  fur,  for  he  didn't  know 
what  to  say  when  he  got  out.  Jest  threw  his  book 
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down  on  the  floor  and  tried  to  say  it  all  himself. 
So  sez  he ,  "  will  you  sarve  God,  or  that  other 
parson."  He  stood  for  as  much  as  a  minnit, 
didn't  seem  to  know  which  one  he  was  goin'  to 
sarve,  and  I  guess  he  didn't  care,  for  he  give  his 
head  a  yank  and  he  lit  out. 

I  was  a  settin'  close  up  the  stage  so  I  could 
see  all  that  was  a  goin'  on. 

Pretty  quick  out  come  that  little  Johnson  boy. 
He  was  a  goin'  to  speak  about  countin'  your 
chickens,  before  they  are  hatched. 

He  had  a  milk  pail  on  his  head,  full  of  skim 
milk,  that  Sister  Breman  give  him,  cause  the 
piece  begins,  "  A  milkmaid  did  poise  a  full  pail 
on  her  head."  So  as  I  was  sayin',  he  give  his 
head  a  yank,  and  stubbed  his  tow  at  the  same 
time,  and  over  he  come,  milk  pail  and  all,  rite 
on  top  of  me,  I  let  a  yell,  but  Lord !  'twarnt  no 
use,  I  was  deluged.  Jest  ruined  every  dud  I 
had  on  my  back. 

Haskell    Mannerin   sed   'twas   lucky  for   me 
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that  it  was  skimmed,  'cause  'twas  better  for  my 
kidneys.  Well,  I  thought  if  there  was  any 
vartue  in  it,  I  was  all  rite,  for  by  that  time  I 
could  feel  it  swashin'  round  my  kidneys,  jest  as 
plain  as  day.  Peeres  to  me,  that  if  there  was 
anything  on  airth  the  matter  with  me  that  milk 
or  water  would  cure,  I  should  live  to  be  more 
than  3,000  years  old. 

Well,  everything  got  quiet  like  and  the  duins 
begun  agin.  I  felt  jest  as  if  I  was  a  settin'  in 
the  brook,  but  I  sot  still.  I  looked  over  across 
the  house  and  I  see  Sarvin  K.  Smithton  a 
settin'  there.  You  know  we  have  jest  got  some 
new  reflectors,  to  go  behind  the  candlesticks, 
and  they  du  throw  the  light  beautifully;  and 
that  reflection  jest 'landed  square  on  Sarvin 's 
nose,  and  it  looked  like  a  big  bokay  of  piannys. 
While  I  was  a  lookin',  out  come  Harmy  Dar- 
rington.  He  give  his  head  a  yank  and  sot  sail 
on  the  miller,  that  had  a  mill  to  give  away  to 
either  of  his  3  sons,  that  could  make  a  livin' ; 
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so  he  finally  give  it  to  Jack,  'cause  he  took  the 
whole  and  swore  the  sack.  I  could  see  that 
it  made  the  Cappen  uneasy,  'cause  the  people 
was  a  kickin'  about  the  sacks. 

Pretty  quick  out  come  Picket  Barbour,  and 
started  after  the  blackberry  girl,  that  picked  a 
great  passel  of  berries  and  then  fell  down  and 
spilled  them  all. 

So  Picket  passified  her  by  sayin',  that  if  she 
would  git  a  bunnit  tu,  he'd  try  to  git  a  gound. 

Well,  he  give  his  head  a  yank  and  he  lit  out. 
By  and  by  out  come  Solon  Denton.  He  had  his 
shoulders  thrown  back,  and  his  head  way  up 
over  his  ears.  Peerd  as  if  he  owned  the  whole 
Sinnygog,  he  was  that  high  headed.  So  he 
give  a  long,  scraping  bow,  and  stopped  rite 
short,  didn't  know  what  to  say  seemingly. 
Pretty  quick  he  hawled  himself  together,  for 
he  had  stood  like  a  graven  image,  all  this  time, 
and  looked  as  if  he  was  goin'  to  seed. 

So  sez  he,  "I  feel  as  dry'as  a  potsherd. ' '    Well, 
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thinks  I,  if  you  had  about  14  quarts  of  skim 
milk  a  runnin'  down  your  back,  you  wouldn't 
feel  that  dry;  but  I  didn't  say  anything,  'cause 
I  wanted  to  hear  what  come  next,  but  he 
couldn't  think  of  another  word  more  in  the  Eng 
lish  language,  so  he  jest  give  his  head  a  yank 
and  got  out. 

Then  little  Jimmy  Graham  come  out,  and 
spoke,  "  we  are  but  2,"  when  I  knew  there  was 
little  less  than  40  in  the  family,  and  Thomas 
Black,  spoke  about  a  boy  named  Jack,  that  went 
way  up  on  the  top  of  a  ship's  mast  to  go  to 
sleep,  but  I  didn't  say  anything,  I  was  that  de 
pressed  on  the  milk  question. 

After  Thomas  Black  was  through,  the  master 
sed,  he  would  give  us  the  grand  speech  of  the 
evenin'.  So  out  come  Sister  Baly's  girl,  and  I 
see  the  master  give  her  a  cheer  to  set  in.  Then 
I  see  Sister  Baly  go  up  with  a  book  about  as 
big  as  the  Bible,  and  set  down  in  a  cheer  rite 
by  the  side  of  Stella.  I  didn't  know  what  to 
make  on't  but  found  out  later  in  the  night. 
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So  as  I  was  a  sayin',  Stella  she  give  her 
head  a  bob,  and  lit  out  on  "  Curfew  shall  not 
ring  to-night."  I  du  think  the  man  that  writ 
that  piece  ought  to  have  been  sent  to  Sibery. 

Well,  she  went  on,  until  the  scene  was 
changed,  and  her  mar  set  rite  side  of  her,  a 
tellin'  her  words  she  had  forgot,  till  the  scene 
had  been  changed  more  than  400  times.  I  could 
see  her  mar,  a  turnin1  over  the  leaves  of  the 
book,  with  her  fingers  in  40,  or  50,  pages  ahead 
of  where  she  had  got,  but  by  that  time,  my 
cruper  had  grown  I  should  think  all  of  2  inches 
longer,  and  I  knew  I  didn't  have  many  more 
minnits  to  live.  By  and  by,  I  looked  over  to 
where  Sarvin  K.  Smithton  sot,  and  I  could  see, 
his  bokay  had  grown  all  of  3  more  piannis,  he 
was  that  pleased.  Pretty  quick  I  heered  her 
say,  the  scene  was  changed  agin,  and  by  that 
time,  I  was  rite  on  the  thrashold  of  the  King 
dom  so  to  speak. 

I  du  think  that  if  that  scene  had  been  changed 
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i  time  more,  I  should  have  been  a  dead  woman, 
but  I  see  her  mar  had  got  to  the  last  page,  and 
that  wound  up  the  exihibition. 

After  the  duins  was  out,  I  see  Sarvin  a  talkin' 
with  Stella  and  her  mar  for  quite  a  spell. 

You  know  he  sells  licker,  and  makes  sites  of 
money. 

Jest  as  soon  as  he  got  through  talkin'  with 
them,  he  come  up  to  where  I  was  a  standin', 
and  sez  he,  "good  evenin'  Sister  Jones,  I  have 
been  a  talkin'  with  that  Baly  girl  and  her  mar. 
I  have  jest  offered  her  $5.00  a  week,  for  the 
next  year,  to  come  into  my  store,  and  repeat 
*  Curfew  shall  not  ring  to  night. ' ' 

Well  I  was  that  beat,  I  couldn't  say  anything 
for  as  much  as  a  minnit,  then  sez  I,  ' '  good  Lord, 
I  should  think  it  would  drive  all  your  trade 
away."  No  sez  he,  "/  think  "'twill  drive  every 
blessed  mothers  son  of  them  to  drink." 

Well  as  I  was  a  sayin',  I  got  home  at  last 
more  dead  than  alive.  I  rung  about  2  quarts  of 
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milk  out  of  my  bumbazine,  and  hung  it  up  to 
dry.  I'v  heered  say,  that  lemon  juce  would 
take  out  milk  spots,  but  it  will  take  more  than 
a  box  of  lemons. 
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CHAPTER   XV. 

A  FTER  me  and  William  had  been  to  break- 
fast  this  mornin',  who  should  come  in,  but 
Cal  Darrington,  and  sez  she,  "Have  you  heered 
the  news?"  Sez  I  "No."  Well  sez  she,  "Alfred 
Packer,  has  shot  George  Wilson."  Well  I  was 
that  skeered,  I  jumped  right  out  of  my  cheer. 
I  see  the  creeter's  eyes  on  the  water  pail,  but  I 
keep  mine  open,  and  sez  I,  "  Get  me  the  camfire 
off  the  buro. "  So  she  handed  me  the  camfire, 
and  I  settled  back  in  my  cheer  breathless.  Jest 
as  soon  as  I  could  speak,  I  asked  her  where  he 
was  shot,  and  if  he  was  dead.  She  sed,  "the 
doctor  sed  he  was  shot  in  the  gluteal  muscles, 
and  if  the  medicin  had  the  desired  effect,  the 
patient  would  be  better. "  Sez  I,  "Mebby  his 
gluteal  muscles  might  be  in  a  vital  spot,  and  I 
will  go  rite  down  and  see  him. "  So  jest  as  quick 
11 
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as  I  could  get  ready  I  started.  When  I  got 
about  half  way  there,  I  met  Bill  Denton,  and 
he  was  a  site  to  see,  all  covered  with  blood, 
and  almost  every  rag  he  had  on,  was  torn  off. 
Sez  I,  "For  the  Lord's  sake,  have  you  been 
through  a  thrashin  machine,  or  run  over  with  a 
harrer  ?  "  He  sed  "  no, "  but  Cobert  Stillman  had 
beat  him,  until  he  was  nearly  dead.  So  thinks 
I,  I  will  go  down  to  the  Deakin's,  and  tell  him 
that  Cobert  has  been  fightin',  'cause  I  heered 
him  tell  him  that  if  he  ever  ketched  him  a 
fightin'  agin,  he  would  tie  him  up  in  the  barn, 
and  thrash  him  jest  as  long  as  he  could  stand 
over  him. 

So  I  went  down,  and  told  the  deakin  all  about 
it,  and  he  sed  jest  as  soon  as   Cobert  come,  he 
'  would  tie  him  up,  and  thrash  him  well. 

By  and  by  in  come  Cobert,  and  the  deakin. 
Sez,  sez  he,  "Cobert,  I  hear  you  have  been  a 
fitin'  agin.  Now  come  hear  sir,  and  tell  me 
all  about  it,  cause  I'm  goin'  to  thrash  you  with- 
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in  a  inch  of  your  life."  So  Cobert  he  come  up 
to  his  father,  and  sez  he,  "  when  I  was  a  goin' 
up  to  the  store  this  mornin',  Bill  Denton 
come  out  and  begun  to  call  you  all  the  names 
he  could  think  of."  The  old  man  he  pricked  up 
his  ears  a  bit,  and,"  sez  he"  What  did  he  say  ?" 
Why,  sez  Cobert,  ' '  he  sed  you  was  the  meanest 
old  cur  mudgeon  that  ever  disgraced  the  town. 
Sed  you  was  to  mean  to  give  mother  any  tea, 
and  she  got  that  weak  she  had  to  go  out  to  the 
neighbors  to  git  somethin'  to  eat. " 

The  old  man  riled  up  in  a  minnit,  and  sez 
he  in  a  loud  voice,  "  Did  you  whip  the  willen  ?" 
"Yes  sir, "sez  Cobert,  "I  thrashed  him  well. 
"  That  was  rite  my  son,  that  was  rite,"  sez  the 
old  deakin,  and  away  went  Cobert,  a  skippin' 
first  on  his  head  then  and  on  his  heels.  I  could 
see  in  a  minnit  that  Cobert  knew  exactly  what 
to  tell  his  father,  and  so  I  started  up  to  see 
George  Wilson.  When  I  got  there,  who  should 
I  see  but  George  himself  a  standin'  at  the  gate. 
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Well  I  was  that  skeered  that  I  should  have 
dropped  in  my  tracks,  if  it  hadn't  been  for  the 
dog  a  smellin'  around  my  feet.  I  knew  he  had 
been  after  a  skunk,  and  if  he  got  agin  me, 
he  would  ruin  every  dud  I  had  on  my  back.  So 
sez  I,  in  a  minnit  after  I  come  tu.  Sez  I, 
"Good  Lord,  I  thought  you  was  shot."  Sez 
he,  <klwas."  Sez  I,  "  Was  it  in  a  vital  place  ?" 
Then  he  held  up  his  old  brichaloons,  and  I 
could  see  in  a  minnit  that  it  wasn't  vital  to 
any  alarmin'  extent.  So  as  I  was  a  goin'  to 
meetin'  I  hurried  home  jest  as  fast  as  I  could. 
William  had  a  cup  of  tea  ready  and  jest  as 
we  got  through  in  come  that  little  Johnson 
girl  to  go  over  to  meetin'  and  jest  as  she 
got  up  to  me  I  see  somethin'  a  crawlin'  on  her 
collar.  So  I  reached  down  and  picked  it  off, 
and  sez  I,  « it's  a  bed  bug,"  and  sez  she,  "I 
han't  been  in  here  more  than  a  minnit  have 
I."  Well  I  was  that  grieved  I  could  have 
rung  her  neck,  but  I  didn't  say  anything 
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cause  the  bell  was  a  ring-in'  and  I  knew  it  was 
time  to  start.  So  we  got  over  jest  in  time  to 
get  a  good  seat,  when  the  elder  give  out  the 

him. 

"  What  scenes  of  horror  and  of  dread, 
Await  the  sinners  dying  bed, 
Deaths  terrors  all  appear  in  sight, 
Damnation  and  eternal  night." 

"His  sins  in  dreadful  order  rise, 
And  fill  his  soul  with  sad  surprise. 
Mount  Sinai's  thunders  stun  his  ears, 
And  not  one  ray  of  hope  appears." 

After  brother  William  Darrington  had  led  in 
prayer,  and  called  himself  all  the  names  he 
could  think  of,  the  elder  riz  up,  and  give  out 
the  text,  "  Bear  ye  one  another's  burdens." 

The  elder  sed: 

"  I  wouldn't  give  one  cent  for  a  man's  conver 
sion,  unless  he  was  converted  pocket-book  and 
all.  I  propose  this  evening,  to  picter  out  some 
of  the  different  kinds  of  so-called  Christians, 
that  every  meetin  house  in  the  land  is  disgraced 
with, 
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First  we  have  the  chronic  prayer  meetin' 
crank,  who  gits  up  and  takes  long  enough  about 
nothing,  to  give  half  of  the  Congregation 
Brights  disease  of  the  kidneys,  and  then  goes 
home,  and  drives  his  bound  boys  out  of  bed, 
half  clothed,  and  half  shod,  to  load  up  th«ir 
wood,  and  start  to  town.  Then  he  gits  down 
and  prays,  and  jumps  into  bed,  and  sleeps  til 
noon.  The  next  Sunday  he  comes  to  meetin' 
and  gives  10  cents  when  the  plate  is  passed 
around,  and  the  next  day  he  gives  some  poor 
widdow  f  of  a  pound  of  butter  for  a  pound,  and 
makes  good  his  loss  by  collection.  When  he 
meets  some  poor  widdow  who  is  strugglin 
along,  to  bring  up  a  big  family  at  the  wash  tub, 
he  will  begin  to  tell  her  about  the  beauty  of 
holiness,  with  6  feet  of  tared  rope  tied 
around  his  pocket-book,  pined  into  his  vest 
pocket  with  more  than  a  duzzen  safety  pins. 
When  that  man  dies,  you  go  into  the  grave 
yard,  and  read  the  ippigram  that  runs  from  the 
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top  to  the  bottom  of  his  grave  stun,  and  you 
would  be  willing  to  go  and  affirm  that  he  was 
on  the  mount  of  transfiguration  a  talkin  with 
Moses,  and  Elias,  when  the  fact  of  the  business 
is,  he  might  be  at  that  very  minnit,  jest  where 
his  bound  boys  had  wished  him  a  thousand 
times. 

Then  we  have  the  amen  crank. 

Pears  as  if  a  good  brother  or  sister  couldn't 
git  down  to  pray,  or  up  to  speak,  that  they 
didn't  go  rite  into  an  acute  case  of  choleramor- 
bus.  The  minnit  they  begin  to  speak,  he 
begins  to  howl  and  yell  amen,  and  travail,  so  to 
speak,  rite  through  to  the  end  of  the  chapter, 
and  by  that  time,  f  of  the  Congregation  are  a 
sufferin  from  acute  diabetes. 

I'v  always  noticed  through  life,  that  the  more 
quiet  and  unassumin  a  man  was,  the  better 
Christian  he  was.  Show  me  a  man  that's  always 
blowin  how  much  money  he  is  worth,  and  I'l 
show  you  a  man,  that  9  times  out  of  10,  can't 
pay  his  debts. 


1 68  THE   JERICO    PAPERS. 

Show  me  a  man  that  is  always  findin  fault 
with  your  table,  and  I'l  show  you  a  man  that 
never  had  anything  to  eat  at  home. 

My  text  says,  bear  ye  one  anothers  burdens, 
but  when  a  man  yells  amen,  and  howls  rite 
through  the  chapter,  he  jest  puts  burdens  on 
the  Congregation  grevous  to  be  born. 

Now  the  question  arises,  what  is  pure 
Christianity,  and  St.  Paul  sez,  it  is  Patience, 
forbearance,  long  suffering  meekness,  brotherly 
kindness,  and  charity. 

Listen  to  the  story  of  the  7  wise  men  of 
Greece.  About  600  years  B.  C.  some  fishermen 
were  drawing  their  nets,  when  they  drew  up  a 
golden  tripod,  supposed  to  have  been  thrown 
there  by  Hellen.  Immediately  a  dispute  arose 
among  them,  as  to  the  ownership  of  the  trophy. 
As  they  could  not  agree  among  themselves, 
they  finaly  consented,  to  give  it  to  the  wisest 
man  in  Greece,  and  accordingly  took  it  to  Bias. 
Bias  received  it,  and  remarked  on  its  beauty 
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and  marvelous  workmanship  but  after  hearing 
the  story  of  the  fishermen,  and  learning  the 
reason  why  it  was  presented  to  him,  remarked, 
that  he  could  not  accept  it  on  the  ground  of 
being  the  wisest  man  in  Greece,  as  Thales 
occupied  that  position.  Accordingly  they 
called  upon  Thales,  and  presented  him  with 
the  trophy,  but  he  would  not  accept  it,  as  Solon 
was  recognised  by  Cyrus  and  Croesus,  as  the 
wisest  man  on  earth.  Accordingly  they  sought 
out  Solon,  but  he  refused  to  accept  it,  saying 
that  Piticus  was  a  scholar  who  had  no  equal 
in  the  realm.  (By  this  time,  said  the  Elder,  the 
fishermen  were  ready  to  take  it  back  to  the 
dock,  and  throw  it  overboard,  the  same  as 
Hellen  had  done).  They,  however,  sought  out 
Piticus,  but  he  would  not  accept  it,  giving  as  a 
reason,  that  Chilo  was  known  for  his  profound 
philosophy,  and  was  recognised  by  the  scientific 
world,  as  the  most  learned  mathematician 
throughout  the  entire  kingdom.  Chilo  received 
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them    cordially,   and   after   hearing   the   story, 
thanked  them  for  the  honor  thus  bestowed  upon 
him,     but    respectfully   declined    the    Tripod, 
saying  that  Cleobulus  far  exceeded  in  knowledge 
and   wisdom,  all  of   the  wise  men  of   Greece. 
Thus  being  baffled  for  the  5th  time  they  became 
despondent.        They     finally      agreed     among 
themselves  however  to  seek  out  Cleobulus,  and 
present  him  with  the  trophy.     But  here  they 
met  with  no  better  success.      He  informed  them 
that    he   was    but    a   school   boy    before    the 
distinguished      and      renowned      philosopher, 
Periander.       Accordingly     they     sought     out 
Periander  and  gave  him  a  full  history  of  their 
wanderings.     He    replied,     that    if   two    such 
renowned    philosophers  as  Thales    and   Solon 
had  refused  it,  he- could  not  accept  it,  as  Greece 
in  all  its  glory,  could  not  produce  their  equal, 
in  knowledge  and  wisdom. 

Patience  had  now  ceased  to  become  a  virtue. 

So  they  took  it  up  to  the  temple,   where  it 
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remained  for  centuries,  to  teach  that  the  wisest 
man  on  earth  is  that  man  most  suspicious  of  his 
own  wisdom.  And  so  I  have  to  tell  you 
to-night  that  the  most  patient,  meek,  long  suf 
fering  and  charitable  man  among  you,  is  that 
man  most  suspicious  of  his  own  goodness,  and 
is  oftenest  in  secret  prayer. 

Show  me  a  man  that  is  always  prating  other 
people's  faults,  and  Argus  eyed  a  setting  traps 
for  the  unwary,  and  II  show  you  a  man  worse 
than  they  are,  or  he  wouldn't  know  how  to 
make  the  trap.  It  is  easy  to  see  jest  how  a  boy 
can  set  a  figger  4,  and  bait  it  with  a  sweet  apple 
and  catch  a  rabbit. 

So  I  say  that  any  man  that  prates  his  good 
ness  hasn't  got  any  worth  speakin  off. 

Again,  Charity  is  the  greatest  of  all. 

Few  men  will  ever  forgive  an  injury,  or  forget 
a  fault  in  others. 

To  illustrate  this,  some  years  ago  I  was  in  the 
South  and  attended  a  negro  revival.  Sinners 
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were  being  converted,  and  souls  saved  so  to 
speak.  Brother  Johnson's  whole  soul  seemed 
to  be  in  the  good  work,  and  them  darkies 
thought  he  was  perfection.  Couldn't  see  a  spot 
or  a  wrinkle  in  him. 

Well  Marser  Little  kept  a  loosing  his  corn 
every  night.  So  he  set  a  steel  trap  over  the 
hole  where  the  man  reached  in  his  arm,  and  the 
next  morning  who  should  he  have  in  the  trap 
but  Brother  Johnson. 

By  and  by  I  met  Uncle  Jo,  an  old  white 
headed  darker,  and  sez  he,  ' '  The  awfulest  thing 
happened  last  night  that  ever  you  heered  of. 
You  know  our  Elder  Johnson  well,  Marster 
Little,  he's  been  a  losin'  corn,  and  last  night  he 
set  a  steel  trap,  and  who  should  he  have  in  it 
this  mornin'  but  Brudder  Johnson ;  and  oh,  if  he 
hadn't  been  cotched."  "But,"  sez  I,  "  why  not 
have  him  cotched,  Uncle  Jo."  Why,  sez  he, 
man  never  forgives.  God  forgives  rite  away. 
If  he  hadn't  been  cotched,  he  gone  home  and 
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got  down  on  his  knees  and  God  forgive  him, 
then  he  gone  on  with  these  revivals,  and  they 
would  have  swept  over  the  whole  State.  But 
man  never  forgives.  40  years  from  now  he  go 
into  the  pulpit  and  undertake  to  preach,  some 
feller  he  yell  out,  ldars  dat  old  nigger  what  stole 
Marser  Little's  corn.'  ' 

So  I  say  in  the  language  of  the  text,  * '  Bear 
ye  one  another's  burdens  and  so  fulfill  the  law 
of  Christ,"  for  the  greatest  of  these  is  charity. 

Well  he  got  through  and  give  out  the  him. 

"  Lord  we  are  vile,  conceived  in  sin, 
And  born  unholy  and  unclean. 
Sprung  from  the  man  whose  guilty  fall 
Corrupts  his  race,  and  taints  us  all." 

Jest  that  minnit  in  come  Kernel  Powell, 
pantless,  and  breathless.  I  knew  how  to  pitty 
him,  'cause  I'v  been  jest  that  way  myself,  when 
I  had  to  hurry  to  git  to  meetin'.  The  Elder 
see  him,  and  asked  him  to  speak.  Sed  he  had 
been  preachin',  about  the  depravity  of  man. 

Well,  jest  as  soon  as  the  .Kernel  could  ketch 
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his  breath,  he  riz  up  and  sez  he,  ' '  When  I  was 
a  boy  my  father  give  me  an  old  horse.  You 
couldn't  get  him  out  of  anvalk,  with  a  club.  So 
one  day  we  was  a  goin'  to  a  neighbor's  about  a 
mile  off,  and  sez  I,  "  Father  let's  take  Jerry." 
"  No,"  sez  he,  "we  wouldn't  git  there  til  the 
latter  part  of  September,  altho'  it  was  then  only 
the  ist  day  of  April." 

Sez  I,  "  I  know  jest  how  to  fix  him,"  So  we 
harnessed  him  up,  and  I  got  an  ear  of  corn  and 
tied  it  on  to  a  fish  pole,  and  we  got  in.  Father 
took  the  reins  and  I  held  the  fish  pole  with  the 
corn  about  4  inches  from  Jerry's  nose  and  away 
we  went.  Well  we  got  to  goin'  so  fast  that 
father  he  got  skeered,  and  told  me  to  haul  in 
the  corn.  So  I  hauled  it  in,  and  Jerry,  he 
stopped  so  quick  we  both  kept  rite  along. 

Well  he  waited  for  us,  so  we  got  in  agin  and 
father  sed  give  him  the  corn,  but  when  you 
pull  it  in  do  it  easy  like,  and  not  have  him  stop 
so  quick.  So  I  give  him  the  corn,  and  away 
we  went  to  the  neighbor's  in  no  time. 
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Now  that's  jest  the  way  with  most  members 
of  the  Church.  They  don't  sarve  God  because 
it  is  rite  to  do  so,  but  they  are  a  lookin'  after 
corn  so  to  speak.  I  heered  one  of  the  mem 
bers  of  the  Church  say,  "What's  the  use  of 
havin'  a  meetin'  house,  if  there  hant  no  hell. 
I  knew  he  ment  me,  but  I  didn't  say  anything, 
'cause  I  heered  the  Elder  say,  "What's  the  use 
of  insurin'  a  house,  if  there  was  no  fire.  A 
man  wood  be  a  nataral  born  fool,  to  get  his 
mill  pond  insured  agin  fire,  but  the  Kernel 
kept  rite  on  a  sayin',  that  if  you  take  away  the 
fear  of  hell  from  before  their  eyes,  they  would 
treat  Sunday  \vorse  than  a  yth  day  baptist. 
You  see  the  Kernel  knows  all  about  yth  day 
baptists,  'cause  he's  been  there. 

Jest  that  minnit  Brother  John  Walton  begun 
to  pray  for  the  Republicans  and  sinners,  and 
the  meetin'  was  dismissed. 
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CHAPTER    XVI. 

\  T  7  ELL  it's  a  great  mercy,  that  I  am  alive 
this  mornin'.  Sister  Babbington  put 
me  to  bed  last  night,  jest  as  near  dead  as  I  ever 
shall  be  and  come  to.  She  put  mustard  drafts 
on  my  feet,  and  one  over  my  maw,  then  she 
het  bricks,  and  flatirons,  and  claped  them  rite 
into  bed  all  around  me,  but  I  shook  like  an 
aspen  all  night  long.  Peered  to  me,  I  should 
never  git  warm  agin. 

You  see  Cappen  Babbington  had  been  tryin 
for  quite  a  spell  to  git  me  to  go  out  in  the 
Shannon  with  him  and  the  gals.  Sed  his  gals 
had  talked'  a  site  about  my  goin.  Sed  they 
knew  it  would  help  my  Rumatics,  and  stidy  my 
heart,  so  the  Cappen  come  over  tother  night, 
aad  sez  he,  Sister  Jones,  we  want  you  to  go 
out  with  us  to  morrow  mornin.  Sez  I,  "  What 
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do  you  ketch  any  way  ?  "  he  larfed,  and  sez  we 
ketch  Urchin.  "Urchin,  sez  I,  hant  their 
plenty  of  Urchin  rite  here  in  Jerico  ?"  Ses  he 
"I  mean  sea  Urchin."  Oh,  sez  I,  "  A  makin 
as  if  I  knew  all  about  it,  cause  I  didn't  want 
any  of  the  Babbington  family  to  think,  I  didn't 
know  jest  as  much  about  Urchin  as  they  did. 
Then  sez  he  we  git  horse  feet,  and  Robbin,  and 
Skate.  Skate  sez  I,  is  that  where  these  creters 
get  their  Skates  that  raise  the  divil  I  was  goin 
I  say,  out  here  on  the  pond  all  winter.  He 
larfed  rite  out,  you  see  I  was  a  gittin  into  a 
awful  state  of  mistification.  So  sez  I,  "What 
time  shall  I  git  down  to  the  boat  ?  "  Sez  he, 
"We  want  to  start  arly,  say  7  o'clock.  So  sez 
I,  "All  rite  I'll  be  there  on  time,"  and  he  went 
home.  In  the  mornin'  I  put  on  my  new  Calico 
print,  and  my  new  sun  bunnit,  and  took  a 
rubub  pie,  and  started  down  to  the  dock.  When 
I  got  there,  they  were  all  ready,  and  I  got  into 
the  boat,  and  the  Cappen]pushed  off.  We  had 
12 
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a  beautiful  sail  down  the  river,  and  over  the 
flats,  out  into  the  real  blue  Ocean.  By  and  by 
I  heered  it  thunder,  and  I  had  often  heerd  it 
say,  "  Thunder  in  the  mornin', -Sailors  take 
warnin',"  but  I  didn4t  say  anything,  for  jest 
that  minnit,  I  felt  a  awful  deathly  sensation  in 
the  pit  of  my  maw.  Peered  to  me  as  if  I  was 
a  comin  rite  down  with  a  fever.  I  leaned  my 
head  down  on  the  side  of  the  boat,  when  I 
heered  the  Cappen  say  somethin'  about  a  squall, 
land  o  goshen  thinks  I,  he  must  have  ketched 
a  urchin,  but  by  that  time,  I  was  that  deadly 
sick  I  couldn't  raise  my  head.  Pretty  soon  I 
heered  it  thunder  agin,  and  then  I  heered  the 
Cappen  say,  we  must  put  back. 

By  this  time  the  boat  was  a  rockin',  and  a 
rollin',  and  I  was  a  heavin',  and  a  settin'  fit  to 
die. 

By  and  by,  T  give  a  awful  heave,  and  bust 
my  garter,  then  I  knew  I  was  a  dreadful  sick 
woman. 
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I  never  did  that  but  one  before,  and  that  was 
the  time  I  had  the  whoopin'  cough  in  Nan- 
tucket.  I  don't  suppose  any  creeter  ever  had 
it  harder. 

One  mornin'  I  got  to  coughin'  and  lost  my 
breath,  and  the  same  time  bust  my  garter  all 
into  shu  strings.     Mother  sent  for  the  doctor, 
and  he  come  a  runnin'  jest  as  fast  as  ever  he 
could.      When   mother   told   him  what   I   had 
done,  he  sed  it  was  a  awful  bad  sign,  and  he 
didn't  believe  I  would  live  till  night. 
But  as  I  was  a  sayin'  about  the  boat. 
The  Cappen  sed  the  tide  was  out,    and  he 
didn't  believe  we  could  git  over  the  flats  into 
smooth  water.     The  wind  then  was  a  blowin'  a 
gale,  and  I  could  feel  myself  drawin'  very  near 
death's  door.     I  had  bust  my  garter,  and  ex 
pected  every  minnit  to  bust  tother,  and  then  I 
knew  the  next  thing  would  be  my  shu  strings. 
You  see  I  had  got  a  brand  new  pair,  after  that 
infernal  monkey  had  ruined  my  other  pair,  over 
to  Sister  Pears. 
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Well,  as  I  was  a  sayin'  about  the  boat,  it  was 
a  leanin'  over  on  it  side,  and  water  was  a  comin' 
in,  so  I  asked  Susan  Jane  to  throw  a  old  coat 
over  me  to  keep  the  salt  water  from  spottin'  it 
all  up.  I  could  see  the  breakers  ahead,  and 
they  were  a  site  to  see.  Seemed  as  if  they 
were  as  high  as  a  house. 

Jest  that  minnit'  I  heerd  a  crash  on  the  bot 
tom,  and  she  struck. 

A  big1  wave  ketched  her  in  the  tail  end,  and 
slewed  her  around,  and  over  she  went. 

I  ketched  my  breath  when  I  struck  the 
water,  it  was  that  cold. 

I  knew  there  wasn't  a  chance  for  me  on  airth, 
and  as  we  hadn't  had  any  refreshins  for  quite  a 
spell,  I  had  forgotten  my  prayer;  but  you  know 
when  anybody  is  in  sich  danger,  they  think 
pretty  quick.  So  sez  I,  ''now  I  lay  me  down 
to  sleep,"  and  down  I  went. 

Seemed  as  if  I  was  down  a  hour,  but  the 
Cappen  sed  peered  to  him  like  a  mirikle,  I  was 
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up  that  quick.  You  see  the  water  want  more 
than  2  feet  deep,  but  my  new  print,  that  I  had 
Susan  Jane  cover  up  with  an  old  coat  was 
ruined.  No  more  culler  left  in  it,  than  a  old 
rag.  My  new  sun  bunnit  was  a  site  to  see,  and 
my  rubub  pie,  was  food  for  quar  hogs. 

When  I  went  out  of  the  boat,  I  bust  my 
tother  garter,  and  my  stockins  was  down  over 
my  shuse,  and  I  was  a  sinkin'  into  the  mud 
every  minnit. 

I  du  believe  in  5  minnits  I  should  have  been 
a  dead  woman,  but  jest  then,  who  should  come 
up,  but  Cappen  Crockerton,  in  a  dory  with  a 
flat  bottom,  and  he  took  me  out  of  the  mud, 
and  put  me  in  the  boat,  and  covered  me  all  up 
with  his  great  coat,  and  brought  me  up  to 
Sister  Babbington,  and  she  put  me  to  bed. 

Cappen  Crockerton  sed  he  see  us  way  out  in 
the  ocean,  when  the  gale  struck  and  it  was  a 
great  marcy  that  we  hadn't  all  been  drownded. 

One  of  the  brethering  come  to  see  me  jest 
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now.  Sed  I  had  been  marcifully  presarved, 
and  I  ought  to  git  rite  out  of  bed  and  go  to  my 
closet  and  wrastle.  I  du  believe  that  creeter 
would  want  me  to  git  up  and  wrastle,  if  I  was 
jest  takin'  my  last  dyin'  gasp. 

I  told  him  I  did  some  wrastling  when  the 
boat  went  over,  but  he  sed  everybody  did  that, 
'cause  the  danger  was  so  near.  Sed  anybody 
could  look  at  400  papers  of  tacks  up  on  the  shelf, 
but  it  hurried  them  some  if  they  sot  down  on  i 
tack.  Sed  I,  you  don't  want  me  to  set  down 
on  the  whole  400,  do  you?  "  No,"  sed  he,  "  I 
only  used  it  as  an  illustration  on  the  nearness 
of  the  danger.  You  ought  always  to  be  pre 
pared,  for  if  that  boat  had  upset  on  the  ocean, 
you  might  have  gone  where  hope  and  marcy 
would  never  have  reached  you." 

I  could  see  in  a  minnit  that  he  thought  he  was 
a  child  of  the  Kingdom,  but  that  he  had  great 
doubts  about  anybody  else.  Peered  to  me  as 
if  he  thought  he  would  own  the  whole  place. 
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He  would  take  the  pavin'  stuns,  and  turn  us 
out  to  grass,  so  to  speak.  You  know  he  reads 
the  Scripter  a  site,  and  he  has  found  out  that 
there  is  alagaster,  and  all  kinds  of  pressus  stuns 
in  the  pavin',  and  he  has  jest  made  up  his  mind 
to  scoop  in  a  whole  section,  but  mebby  he'l  find 
that  it's  been  pre-empted  when  he  gits  there. 

Well,  he  went  away  and  by  and  by  old  Deakin 
Rear  come  in.  You  know  he  hant  got  any 
more  religious  feelin'  than  a  sea  urchin,  'cause 
I've  found  out  all  about  the  difference  between 
a  sea  urchin  and  one  of  these  urchins  here  in 
Jerico.  Jest  why  they  call  Mr.  Rear  the  Deakin 
I  don't  know. 

Well  as  I  was  a  sayin, '  the  deakin'  come  in, 
and  he  looked  real  pleased  to  see  me. 

I  could  see  a  tear  on  his  cheek,  but  he  didn't 
say  anything  about  wrastlein'. 

He  give  my  hand  a  good  shake,  and  sez  he, 
"  Sister  Jones,  I'm  glad  to  see  you  agin  alive 
and  well.  I  hope  you  will  live  a  good  many 
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years,  to  bless  this  community.  We  can't  keep 
house  without  you."  Then  he  laid  a  big  pack 
age  down  on  the  table,  and  went  out. 

I  knew  he  didn't  countenance  a  hypocrite  one 
mite  more  than  I  did,  and  so  of  course  some  of 
the  brethering  say,  that  there  hant  a  chance 
for  him  on  airth,  that  he'l  land  in  everlastin' 
perdition,  but  he  used  to  say  to  me  when  I  was 
a  talkin'  with  him  on  the  subject  of  religion, 
that  he  believed  in  good  works,  without  so 
much  faith.  Sed  he  had  always  noticed,  that  a 
man  with  a  big  amount  of  faith  was  as  tight  as 
a  oyster.  Sez  they  keep  everything  they  can 
lay  their  hands  on,  even  to  Sunday.  So  I 
didn't  say  any  more,  'cause  I  knew  the  creeter 
had  a  good  hart,  and  couldn't  keep  anything, 
not  even  Sunday.  But  as  I  was  a  sayin',  we 
opened  the  package,  and  there  was  6  big 
oranges,  and  some  beef  to  make  beef  tea,  and  a 
site  of  things  to  help  me  up.  So  I  got  to 
thinkin'  after  a  spell,  and  a  wonder  in'  if  deakin 
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Rear  wouldn't  preempt  that  spot,  that  one  of 
the   brethering  had   his   eye   on.      You   know 
what   that  brother  ever   give  away   in   Jerico, 
that   anybody    has   ever    heered    tell    of,    has 
been    a    vain    and    neetin'    show,  cause  it  has 
been    so    fleetin'    that   nobody   has   ever   been 
able  to  see  it  with  a  microscope.     So  I  thought 
of  that  passage  of  Scripter,  where  it  sez,  "Tho 
I  have  faith  to  remove  mountains,  and  say  to 
this  mountain  be  thou  removed  and  cast  into 
the  depths  of  the  sea,  and  tho  I  have  the  gift  of 
prophesy,  and  speak  in  other  tongues,  and  lack 
charity,  it  is  as  a  sounding  brass  and  a  tinkling 
symbol. "    Then  the  thought  struck  me  rite  away 
why  I  can't  do  anything  for  God.     I  must  do  it 
for  my  feller  creeters,  and  then  I  could  under 
stand  that  passage  of  Scripter  fully.      "Faith, 
Hope,  and  Charity,  but  the  greatest  of  these  is 
Charity;"  and  again,  "Faith  without  works  is 
dead;"  and  then  I  thought  that  "Inasmuch  as 
ye  do  it  to  one  of  the  least  of  these  little  ones, 
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ye  do  it  unto  me;"  I  could  see  that  Deakin 
Rear  was  on  the  rite  road,  even  if  he  didn't 
have  so  much  faith,  and  didn't  du  quite  so 
much  wrastlein'.  I  could  see  one  thing  plainly, 
and  that  was,  he  had  the  greatest  of  these, 
Charity. 

You  know  Peter  walked  on  the  water,  cause 
he  had  so  much  faith  at  jest  that  time,  but  the 
minnit  he  got  skeered,  he  was  no  more  account 
than  I  was  on  the  clam  flats.  Now  mebby 
Deakin  Rear's  charity  will  save  him,  when  that 
Brother  gets  skeered,  and  losses  his  faith ;  tho 
I  du  think  they  both  ought  to  go  together. 
You  know  the  bread  is  a  great  deal  better  with 
butter  on  it. 
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CHAPTER   XVII. 

\  T  7  ELL,  its  a  great  marcy  and  ten  thou 
sand  pities  that  me  and  William  hant  2 
corpses  this  mornin',  and  all  laid  out  for  the 
grave  yard,  tho  I  don't  know  who  would  do  it, 
seins  I  wouldn't  be  here  to  boss  the  job.  I  sup 
pose  both  of  us  would  be  blacker  than  Digger 
Injens  on  the  day  of  the  funeral,  'cause  I  don't 
believe  anybody  would  give  a  cent  for  alcohol, 
to  keep  our  faces  wet.  You  know  I  always 
looked  out  to  see  that  there  was  plenty  of  alco 
hol  on  hand,  tho  sometimes  I  had  a  awful  hard 
time  a  gittin'  it  'cause  it's  costive,  and  some 
folks  say  tant  no  use  in  waistin'  so  much  good 
money.  You  know  when  Brother  Cook's  father, 
died  in  the  night  sudden  like,  with  the  death 
hunger,  or  some  sich  thing,  I  went  over,  'cause 
I  knew  he  would  be  blacker  than  a  mink  in  less 
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than  2  hours  unless  we  used  plenty  of  alcohol. 
So  I  told  Brother  Cook  to  git  some  jest  as  quick 
as  he  could.  You  know  Brother  Cook  is  a 
great  timperance  man.  Well,  as  I  was  a  sayin', 
he  went  out  and  pretty  soon  he  come  back  with 
a  great  pan  full  of  catnip  tea.  Sed  it  was  a  site 
better,  besides  he  didn't  want  the  old  man  to 
git  the  smell  of  licker,  he  was  that  timperate. 
But  I  was  goin'  to  tell  you  about  our  narrer 
escape.  William  come  home  yesterday,  and  he 
had  2  tickets  for  the  circus.  You  know  he  sets 
a  site  by  a  circus,  likewise  ridin'  on  the  keers. 
I  heered  it  was  a  comin',  'cause  the  Elder  sed 
Sunday,  that  the  devil's  hippodrome  was  on 
its  way  to  town,  and  he  supposed  every  creeter 
that  could  raise  a  cent  would  go,  altho  at  that 
time  I  hadn't  the  least  ide,  of  settin'  my  feet 
within  the  ungodly  tent,  but  as  the  tickets  were 
given  to  us,  I  thought  we  might  jest  as  well  go 
as  not,  as  it  seemed  a  site  of  money  to  throw 
away.  So  I  sed  to  William  after  he  got 
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through  smokin'  that  he  had  better  clean  his 
pipe  all  out,  and  be  ready  to  start  bright 
and  early  the  next  mornin'  as  I  always  set 
a  site  a  seein  a  circus  come  in.  Well,  he 
cleaned  his  pipe  all  out,  and  got  as  much  as 
a  half  a  teaspoonful  of  the  pure  ile  of  terbac- 
cer  out  of  the  bowl.  They  du  say  that  the 
ile  of  terbaccer  is  as  pisin  as  rats  vane.  I'v 
heern  say,  that  a  drop  of  the  ile  of  terbaccer  on 
a  dog's  tongue,  will  kill  a  man  in  less  than  a 
minnit,  tho'  I  don't  know  how  true  'tis.  Well, 
after  breakfast  we  got  started.  The  road  was 
full  of  folks  a  goin'  to  town,  and  we  followed 
the  crowd  'cause  we  knew  they  would  take  us 
to  the  spot.  When  we  got  there,  the  circus 
had  come  in,  and  as  we  had  our  tickets  we 
went  in  to  see  the  animals  before  the  circus 
begun.  The  cages  was  a  standin'  all  around 
the  side  of  the  tent,  and  filled  up  with  every 
kind  of  a  creeter  the  Lord  ever  made.  Seemed 
jest  as  if  we  was  in  Noah's  ark,  and  the  animals 
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hadn't  been  let  loose.  I  don't  know  to  this 
minnit  why  the  Elder  called  it  the  divil's 
hippidrome,  unless  he  knew  that  Picket 
Barbour,  and  Jerry  Dyre  would  be  there,  for 
the  Lord  knows,  them  2  creeters  would  make 
a  whole  hippidrome  without  any  other  animal. 
Well  pretty  soon  we  come  up  to  a  cage,  with  a 
awful  greater  monster  in  it.  He  had  2  horns 
on  his  nose,  and  a  awful  thick  skin  jest  like  the 
shell  of  a  turkle.  While  we  was  a  lookin'  at  it, 
who  should  come  up  but  Picket  Barbour,  and 
sez  he  "Good  mornin'  Sister  Jones,  be  you  a 
lookin'  at  that  awful,  thick  skinned,  creeter." 
Yes  sez  I,  what  do  they  call  it.  "  Sez  he  "  A 
Rineosehoss. "  Sez  I  what  do  they  call  it  sich 
a  name  as  that  for.  "Because  sez  he,  it  has 
got  sich  an  awful,  thick  rine. "  Sez  I,  land  o' 
goshen  how  thick  is  its  rine,  and  sez  he,  "I 
should  think  it  was  pretty  near  as  thick,  as  your 
hed."  Everybody  looked  around,  'cause  they 
didn't  think  it  was  so  thick,  no  more  did  I, 
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So  me  and  William  started  towards  another 
cage.  By  and  by  I  got  to  thinkin'  about 
that  rine,  and  the  more  I  thought,  the 
madder  I  got.  I  du  believe  if  I  could  have  got 
hold  of  that  imp,  I  would  have  rung  his  neck. 
Well,  as  I  was  a  sayin',  we  walked  along  up  to 
the  next  cage.  There  was  a  lot  of  men  a  lookin' 
in  and  talkin'  about  the  animal.  Sed  it  was  a 
kangru.  It  had  a  bag  on  its  chist  that  one  of 
the  men  called  a  pouch.  I  had  been  a  tryin'  to 
find  out  what  the  pouch  was  for  but  I  couldn't 
quite  ketch  what  the  man  sed.  By  and  by  who 
should  come  up  but  Jerry  Dyre.  "So,"  sed  he, 
"good  mornin'  sister  Jones,  be  you  a  lookin'  at 
that  awful  long  legged  creeter  they  call  a 
kangru."  "Yes,"  sez  I,  "and  I  was  a  lookin'  at 
that  bag  on  his  chist,  and  a  wonderin'  what  it  was 
for."  "Why,"  sez  he,  "the  creeter  goes  away 
all  alone  by  hisself  a  feedin',  and  when  he  sees 
anybody  a  comin'  and  gits  skeered,  he  jumps 
rite  into  his  pouch,  as  quick  as  a  flash,  and 
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hides."  "Oh!"  sez  I.  So  me  and  William 
started  down  to  see  the  elphanit.  By  and  by, 
I  got  to  thinkin'  about  that  pouch,  and  I  was  the 
maddest  creeter  in  that  tent.  I  don't  think  the 
divil's  hippidrome  is  complete  without  them  2 
imps.  I  looked  all  around  for  them,  but  I 
guess  they  had  jumped  into  their  pouches  and 
hid,  for  I  didn't  see  anything  more  of  them  for 
the  day.  Well,  as  I  was  say  in',  we  come  up  to 
the  elphanit,  and  there  was  more  than  a  duzzen 
young  ones  feedin'  him  penuts.  It  did  seem 
to  be  an  awful  waist  of  penuts,  for  I  didn't 
believe  there  was  enough  in  creation  to  fill 
him  up,  but  just  that  minnit,  the  band 
struck  up,  so  me  and  William  started  to 
git  a  good  seat,  as  high  up  as  we  could. 
Well,  we  sot  down,  and  jest  that  minnit 
who  should  come  up  but  Elder  Chapman  and 
George  Irving.  You  know  George  Irving 
weighs  about  a  half  a  ton  avoirdupois  ;  the 
seats  creaked  and  groaned  when  he  come  up, 
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but  I  didn't  say  anything  I  was  that  pleased  to 
see  the  Elder.  I  knew  if  Elder  Swamp  found 
out  I  had  been  to  the  divil's  hippidrome  he 
would  call  a  church  meetin',  the'  as  to  that,  he 
would  have  to  du  all  the  votin'  himself,  'cause 
all  the  rest  of  the  meetin'  folks  and  Elders  were 
at  the  circus.  Well  pretty  soon  the  play  begun. 
First  a  woman  come  out  dressed  up  in  a  piece 
of  gold  lace  about  4  inches  deep  pined  around 
her  waist.  Seemed  as  if  I  didn't  know  where 
to  stick  my  hed  when  that  creeter  come  out  a 
skippin'  first  on  her  hed  then  on  her  heels.  By 
and  by  a  man  come  out  dressed  in  the  same 
kind  of  a  suit.  Then  they  took  hold  of  each 
other's  hands  and  the  way  they  went,  a  salin  up 
to  the  top  of  the  tent.  Then  they  begun  to 
jump  from  one  stick  to  another  a  holdin'  each 
other  by  the  heels,  but  jest  that  minnit,  when 
everybody  was  a  lookin'  I  heered^a  awful  crash, 
and  down  we  went.  I  let  a  yell  jest  like  a  wild 
Injen,  'cause  I  see  George  Irving  a  comin'  and 
13 


194  THE    JERICO    PAPERS. 

I  knew  if  he  landed  on  me  there  wouldn't  be 
anything  left  worth  speakin'  of.  So  I  grabbed 
William  around  the  neck  and  he  struck  on  his 
side,  and  threw  me  over  his  hed  onto  the  Elder, 
and  George  Irving  landed  down  by  the  side^  of 
William.  Well  everything  was  confusion  for 
as  much  as  a  hour.  It  was  the  awfulest  site  I 
ever  did  see.  Some  had  their  arms  broke,  and 
some  their  legs  broke,  and  some  were  killed 
out  rite.  I  was  afraid  George  had  landed  on 
William  when  he  struck,  so  I  asked  him  if  he 
was  hurt.  He  sed  no,  but  he  looked  so  sad  I 
was  afraid  he  was.  So  I  sed  agin  kinder  starn 
like,  " William  be  you  hurt?"  Sez  he,  "No, 
but  I  broke  my  pipe."  Well  I  was  that  thank 
ful,  I  fainted  dead  away.  Pretty  soon  a  doctor 
come  up,  and  he  felt  of  my  arms,  and  he  sed 
they  were  all  right,  then  he  stooped  down  to 
feel  of  my  legs  to  see  if  they  were  broken  but 
jest  that  minnit  I  come  to,  and  told  him  they 
were  all  right.  Then  he  sed  let  her  lay  a  spell, 


THE    JERICO    PAPERS.  1 95 

and  she  will  be  as  rite  as  a  book.     He  is  one 
of  the  most  sensible  doctors  I  ever  see,  tho'  I 
didn't  larn  his  name.     After  a  spell  I  got  up, 
and  me  and  William  come  home,   and  if  the 
Lord  spares  my  life,  I  will  never  be  ketched  in 
the  tents  of  the  ungodly  agin,  no  never.     Jest 
as  soon  as  we  got  home,  I  told  William  to  build 
up  a  fire,  and  put  over  the  tea  kettle,  and  I 
would  make  a  cup  of  tea.     You  see  we  hadn't 
had  anything  to  eat  since  mornin',  and  I  had  a 
awful  deathly  sensation  in  the  pit  of  my  maw. 
The  Jar  I  got  when   I   struck,    had   started  a 
pluralgy  pain   in  my  face,   and    I   was   pretty 
sure  I  was  goin'  to  be  laid  up.     I  had  a  bottle 
of  hottentot  bitters  in  the  cupboard,  so  I  took 
down  the  bottle,  and  poured  out  a  tablespoon 
full,  and  took  them,  but  by  that  time,  my  tooth 
begun  to  jump,  and  it  seemed  as  if  I  should  go 
a  ravin',  and  distracted.     I  never  come  so  near 
deaths   door,  without  droppin'  in  before,  in  all 
my  born  days.      So  William  got   some   horse 
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reddish,  and  scraped  it  all  up  fine,  and  bound  it 
on  my  Jaw.  By  and  by  my  face  begun  to 
swell,  and  it  'peered  to  me  that  it  would  bust. 
Pretty  soon  I  see  Dr.  Parker  a  comin'  down  the 
road,  and  I  yelled  out  to  William  to  stop  him, 
and  have  him  come  in,  and  pull  it  out.  So  the 
doctor  stopped,  and  hitched  his  horse  and  come 
in.  When  he  see  me  he  begun  to  larf,  sed,  "  I 
looked  as  if  I  had  been  struck  by  a  typhoon." 
Sez  I  ' '  Doctor,  tant  no  larfin'  matter,  here  IV 
been  sufferin'  the  torments  of  the  darned,  I  was 
goin'  to  say,  for  the  last  12  hours.  Have  you 
got  your  thumb  screws  with  you,  if  you  have,  I 
want  you  to  pull  it  out.  So  he  got  his  bag, 
and  after  rumagin'  for  about  a  hour,  he  got 
them  out,  and  a  bundle  of  old  rags  that  he 
wound  round,  and  round,  'til  it  did  seem  to  me 
I  should  have  a  fit.  By  and  by  he  got  already 
and  hooked  them  on.  "  Well  he  begun  to  pull, 
and  I  begun  to  holler."  He  pulled  me  all 
around  this  room,  three  or  four  times,  til  he 
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got  all  fagged  out,  then  he  left  me  on  the  floor, 
and  went  and  lay  down  on  the  loung.  Sez  I, 
William,  for  the  Lord  sake  git  these  consarned 
things  off  of  this  tooth.  So  he  pulled,  and 
yanked,  til  I  thought  he  would  take  the  whole 
top  of  my  hed  off,  but  he  couldn't  git  them  off. 
Then  sed  I,  doctor  why  the  divil  I  was  goin'  to 
say,  don't  you  git  up  and  pull  out  this  infernal 
tooth.  You  see  by  this  time  I  was  a  gittin'  bilin' 
mad.  So  he  got  up  and  buckled  on  agin. 
Well  he  pulled,  and  yanked  me  around  the 
room  three  or  four  times  more,  and  jest  a 
minnit  before  I  died,  the  tooth  come  out,  and 
I  fainted  dead  away.  There  wasn't  any  water 
in  the  house  and  I  was  glad  of  it.  So  sez  I  to 
William,  "  git  me  that  Camfire  bottle  off  of  the 
buro,  jest  as  quick  as  you  can."  So  he  got  the 
Camfire,  and  I  took  a  swaller,  and  I  thought  it 
would  burn  my  tongue  clean  out.  So  I  spit  it 
out  all  over  my  new  calico  print,  that  I  had 
jest  bought  and  paid  nine  pence  a  yard  for. 
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Jest  completely  ruined  it.  If  I  had  dreamed 
that  I  was  goin'  to  spile  my  frock,  I'd  had 
William  run  for  a  bucket  of  water,  and  had 
him  dash  it  all  over  me.  You  know  there  is 
nothin'  on  airth,  so  good  as  Spring  water,  to 
bring  a  parson  out  of  a  dead  faint.  Well  the 
Lord  knows  I  suffered,  got  cold  in  it,  and  it 
swelled  all  up  agin,  and  I  was  a  site  to  see. 
So  William  he  went  up  in  the  swamp,  and  got 
some  Skunks  Cabbage,  and  I  wilted  it,  and 
bound  it  on  my  face,  and  it  took  the  swellin'  all 
out,  and  I  was  better  in  no  time. 

But  as  I  was  a  sayin'  about  the  Circus. 

I  knew  that  jest  as  soon  as  they  heered  of  my 
narrer  escape,  some  of  the  brethering  would 
call  on  me,  and  I  knew  pretty  well  what  they 
would  say.  So  I  didn't  have  to  wait  long. 

I  looked  out  of  the  winder,  and  I  see  one  of 
them  a  comin'.  I  knew  he  had  a  large  amount 
of  faith,  and  I  also  knew  that  he  was  as  tight 
as  a  quar  hog.  He  was  that  tight,  he  wouldn't 
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spend  a  cent  for  a  ticket  for  the  children,  nor 
go  himself,  but  if  a  family  ticket  had  been 
given  him,  (not  transferable)  he  would  in  all 
probability  have  been  there,  with  the  whole 
tribe,  a  settin'  on  the  seat  above  me,  and  me 
and  William  would  have  been  killed  fuz  I  know, 
but  no  one  give  him  a  ticket,  and  that's  why  he 
had  a  burthen.  So  you  see  I  was  expectin' 
him. 

Well  he  come  in,  and  after  nettlein'  around 
a  spell,  he  opened  fire. 

Sez  he,  "  Sister  Jones,  I  was  dredful  sorry  to 
heere,  that  you  was  in  that  tent  of  iniquity,  at 
the  time  of  the  catastrophe.  Supposin'  you 
had  been  one  of  them  poor  creeters  that  was 
killed.  You  might  have  been  now  where  hope 
and  marcy  would  never  reach  you. 

You  know  the  Scripter  sez,  "Go  not  in  the 
ways  of  the  ungodly,  nor  set  in  the  seat  of  the 
scornful." 

Well  sez  I,  I  was  a  settin'  rite  by  the  side  of 
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Elder  Chapman,  when  the  seats  fell,  and  I  du 
believe  he  saved  my  life,  tho'  I  hav'nt  heered 
jest  how  bad  he  was  hurt. 

Sez  he,  "Was  Elder  Chapman  there ?"  and 
he  held  tip  both  hands  like  one  peetrified. 

By  and  by  he  come  to  like,  and  sez  he,  ' '  I 
can't  see  how  brother  Chapman  can  go  home, 
and  git  down  on  his  knees,  and  pray  for 
sinners." 

Sez  I,  "He  won't  have  to  til  November,  or 
December,  and  that's  quite  a  long  way  off, 
'cause  you  see  there  won't  be  anybody  to  ask 
before  that  time.  He  groaned,  and  sez  I, 
"It's  now  jest  between  hay  and  grass  so  to 
speak :  the  folks  have  all  got  through  mowin', 
and  now  Sabbath  School  picnics  are  a  comin' 
on,  and  they  will  raise  the  divil  I  was  a  goin'  to 
say,  up  to  diggin'  pertater  time,  but  I  have 
always  noticed  that  pickin'  them  up,  sets  the 
ungodly  to  thinkin'." 

He  heaved  a  long  sith,  and  sed  he  would  go 
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and  see  Brother  Chapman.  I  du  believe  he 
thinks  the  Elder  is  jest  as  bad  as  I  am,  and 
mebby  worse,  for  you  know  when  there  is  little 
given,  there  is  little  required. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

T  AND  o'  liberty  this  ere  village  is  jest 
gittin'  filled  up  with  Cappens,  and  since 
my  experience  on  the  ocean,  I  don't  wonder  at 
it  a  mite.  I  du  think  they  ought  to  be  home 
with  their  families  every  night,  and  not  off 
exposed  to  all  the  elements.  The  Elder  often 
prays  for  those  who  go  down  to  sea  in  ships, 
and  do  business  on  the  mighty  waters.  It 
never  had  much  effect  on  me,  til  after  my 
experiance,  and  since  that  time  every  time  he 
prays,  I  sith  real  loud,  so  everybody  looks  up. 
They  all  know  jest  how  near  I  come  to  a  watery 
grave. 

Well  as  I  was  a  sayin',  there's  whalin'  Cappens, 
and  Sea  Cappens,  Schooner  Cappens,  and  Smack 
Cappens.  Almost  every  one  you  meet  is  a 
Cappen,  except  deakin  Rear. 
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There's  Cappen  Pendigrass,  and  Cappen 
Buntly,  and  Cappen  Jefferson,  and  Cappen 
Kellington,  and  Cappen  Parkerton,  and  Cappen 
Kingdom,  besides  all  the  Schooner  Cappens, 
and  Smack  Cappens. 

Then  there's  Cappen  Babbington  of  the 
Shannon,  sailed  her  a  good  many  years,  and 
ketched  more  fish  I  dare  say,  than  all  the  rest 
of  them  put  together. 

Them  ungodly  Creeters  meet  there  at  the 
store  every  night,  to  play  checkers,  and  smoke 
terbaccer.  Cappen  Pendergrass  sed  the  other 
night,  that  he  didn't  believe  brother*  Cook's 
prayers  went  much  higher  than  the  smoke  of  a 
candle,  but  land  o'  goshen,  brother  Cook  hant 
every  body. 

Brother  Thomas  wrastled  for  as  much  as  a 
hour  last  night  for  young  Gersham.  Talks  a 
site  like  brother  Letch,  only  more  so.  Well 
after  he  finished  wrastlin'  for  young  Gersham, 
he  started  out  on  Sister  Jones's  horrible  position 
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in  the  miry  clay,  and  how  thankful  she  ought 
to  be,  to  think  her  feet  was  once  more  on  the 
rock,  so  to  speak,  instead  of  her  body  floatin' 
peacefully  over  the  ragin'  billers,  of  the  Jerico 
clam  flats. 

I  was  never  so  teched  in  all  my  born  days, 
'cause  I  remember  jest  how  I  stood,  a  sinkin' 
down  into  that  ere  mud,  with  my  white  silk 
stockins  over  my  shus.  Then  he  sed  he  hoped 
it  would  be  the  means  of  settin'  the  ungodly  to 
thinkin'.  I  could  see  in  a  minnit  that  little 
Edna  Daboll  was  tetched.  Seemed  as  if  she 
couldn't  set  still  a  minnit.  So  I  was  pretty  sure 
she  would  come  out  as  bright  as  a  new  six 
pence,  by  the  next  meetin',  but  it  didn't  seem  to 
have  no  more  effect  on  young  Gersham,  than  a 
thunder  shower  on  an  old  drake.  So  when 
meetin'  was  out  he  went  over  to  the  store 
among  all  them  Cappens,  and  in  a  few  minnits 
you'd  have  thought  the  whole  prayer  meetin' 
had  got  there, 
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Brother  Abel  Darrington  was  in  the  store 
when  young  Gersham  come  in,  a  singin'  and  a 
prayin'  for  all  the  world  jest  like  Uncle  Bill. 

Then  Brother  Abel  sed,  'twas  a  great  mercy, 
and  ten  thousand  pitties,  that  an  old  she  bear 
didn't  come  out  of  the  woods  and  devour  him, 
same  as  it  did  in  olden  times.  Sed  it  was  jest 
flyin'  rite  into  the  face  of  Providence,  a  mockin' 
the  saints,  and  he  wondered  he  hadn't  been 
struck  dead  more  than  400  times. 

Jest  that  minnit  young  Gersham  drew  in  his 
breath  jest  as  if  he  was  goin'  to  have  a  dredful 
spell  of  coughin',  sounded  like  a  boy  with  the 
whooping  cough;  then  he  lit  rite  out,  and 
you'd  have  thought  Uncle  Bill  was  a  exhortin' 
sinners  to  flee  from  the  wrath  to  come.  All 
the  cappens  in  the  store  begun  to  laff  fit  to  kill. 
Then  Brother  Abel  sed  he  would  go  home  to 
his  closset  and  wrastle  for  as  much  as  an  hour. 
Sed  he  was  a  burthen  on  his  soul,  and  he 
couldn't  sleep  nights,  cause  he  was  afraid  young 
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Gersham  would  go  down  to  everlastin'  perdi 
tion,  to  weep  and  to  wail  forever,  'cause  he 
mocked  Uncle  William.  Brother  Letch  sez, 
it's  a  gift,  and  he  can't  help  it,  'cause  he's  jest 
as  God  made  him. 

Sister  Powell  sez  it  hant  mocking  the  saints 
it's  imitation.  Sez  she  has  looked  up  the  root 
of  the  word  and  its  jest  as  harmless  as  readin' 
a  chapter  in  the  paslums. 

But  as  I  was  a  savin'  about  little  Edna. 

You  see  my  comin'  so  near  bein'  drownded 
last  summer,  has  sot  the  ungodly  to  thinkin'? 
So  ever  since  Edna  heered  of  it,  she  has  been 
meditatin'  so  to  speak.  She  goes  out  in  the 
boat  quite  often  and  don't  know  jest  what  min- 
nit  she  might  strike  a  reef.  So  after  meetin' 
everybody  got  around  her,  to  say  somethin'. 
Sister  Purdy  hunched  me,  and  sed,  "  you  may 
depend  upon  it,  she. is  under  consarn  of  mind, 
and  I  du  think,  it  is  jest  thinkin'  of  your  narrer 
escape." 
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Sez  I,  "I  was  a  watchin'  her  all  the  evenin', 
and  you  may  depend  upon  it,  she's  tetched." 
"Yes,"  sez  Sister  Powell,  "  she'l  be  out  to 
morrow  night,  as  bright  as  a  new  pin." 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 

T  T  7  ELL  the  meetin'  last  night  got  us  up  jest 
as  high  as  we  shall  ever  git  on  airth. 

Little  Edna  Daboll  come  out  as  bright  as  a 
silver  dollar. 

You  see  she  had  been  under  consarn  of  mind 
ever  since  I  come  so  near  being  drownded. 
Peered  as  if  she  had  a  nettle.  You  couldn't 
heer  one  word  she  said  3  inches  from  her  nose, 
but  you  could  see  her,  any  where  you  was  a 
mind  to  look. 

The  Elder  sed  'twas  Original  Sin.  Sed  'twas 
a  site  to  see,  so  many  poor  creeters,  all  covered 
over  in  spots  of  sin,  left  there  by  Adam,  and 
Eve. 

Well  you  see  Adam,  and  Eve,  go  to  raisin' 
the  divil,  I  was  goin'  to  say,  out  in  the  garden, 
and  that's  what  give  Edna  a  burthen. 
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If  they  had  behaved  themselves,  we  wouldn't 
have  had  to  have  a  pray  meetin'  more  than 
once  a  month,  but  they  didn't,  and  that  is  jest 
what  made  poor  little  Edna  sith,  and  so  the 
Elder  sez,  we  are  all  born  in  sin,  and  conceived 
in  iniquity.  Sez  we  go  about  speakin'  lies,  as 
soon  as  we  are  born,  tho'  I  du  take  that  with  a 
good  deal  of  salt.  Sed  they  ought  to  start  jest 
as  soon  as  they  got  out  of  the  cradle. 

But  as  I  was  a  sayin'  about  Edna. 

She  had  been  flyin'  in  and  out,  like  a  tinkers 
budget,  all  the  evenin',  and  I  knew  pretty  well, 
that  she  would  come  out  that  night  bright  and 
early. 

Pretty  soon  the  meetin'  opened,  and  brother 
John  Manning  started  out  to  sing. 

"On  Jordan's  Stormy  Banks  I  Stand." 

I  du  think  the  man  that  writ  that  tune  might 
have  been  in  better  business. 

Well,  brother  John  rolled  Jordan  over,  7  or  8 
times,  til  he  struck  ' 'stormy,"  then  he  give  that 

14 
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6,  or  7,  hists  into  "banks."  Then  he  rolled 
"banks"  over,  I  should  think  as  much  as  a 
duzzen  times,  before  he  could  git  it  to  stand. 
Well,  he  kept  a  rollin'  and  a  tumblin',  over  and 
over,  until  I  thought  Jordan  was  rolled  pretty 
near  out  of  its  bed  ;  when  he  finally  got  tu 
"Canan's  fair,"  then  he  and  brother  Jim  Beck- 
roth  started,  and  the  whole  congregation  lit 
rite  out  after  them,  but,  Lord,  twarnt  no  use  a 
trying  to  ketch  up.  Jest  as  soon  as  we  come  to 
"  Canan's  fair  "  they  were  in  "happy  land,"  and 
when  we  got  to  my  "possessions"  they  were  a 
rollin'  and  tumblin'  "lie"  all  over  the  meetin' 
house,  by  and  by  we  struck  "lie "and  they 
jumped  back  tu  "  Canan's  fair/'  and  we  lit  rite 
out  after  them,  but  when  we  got  there  they 
had  jumped  over  to  "happy  land,"  and  so  we 
went  for  as  much  as  a  hour.  By  and  by  they 
lit,  and  I  ketched  my  breath. 

But,  as  I  was  a  saying  about  Edna. 

You  see  Edna  was  a  little  creeter,   not  more 


THE   JERICO    PAPERS.  211 

than  7,  or  8,  years  old,  and  she  had  a  little  voice, 
about  the  same  age,  so  she  riz  up,  and  begun  to 
speak,  but  you  couldn't  hear  a  word  she  sed, 
altho'  I  had  my  hands  around  both  ears,  and 
my  eyes  shet. 

'Peered  to  me  the  divil  was  a  givin  her  the 
last  shake  before  he  let  go  his  grip.  The  Elder 
he  looked  real  pleased,  so  he  come  down  and 
stood  beside  her,  a  trying  to  hear  what  she  had 
to  say. 

I  knew  she  had  had  a  awful  fight  with  Satan 
and  come  off  victorious. 

Seemed  as  if  at  i  time  the  divil  would  have 
her  sure,  but  she  had  come  off  conquerer. 

So  the  Elder  he  stooped  down  and  pretty 
soon  he  riz  up  and  sezlie,  "She  sez  she  is  glad 
she  started  out  on  this  heavenly  journey." 

I  knew  in  a  minnit  that  I  had  been  the  means 
of  tearin'  one  awful  sinner  from  the  grasp  of 
Adam,  and  Eve,  and  I  couldn't  help  thinkin' 
supposin'  she  had  died  a  month  before,  "but  I 
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kept  my  hands  up  behind  my  ears,  to  hear  all 
that  the  Elder  sed.  By  and  by,  the  Elder  he 
riz  up  agin,  and  sez  he,  "  She  sez  she's  enjoyed 
more  pure  happiness  since  she  started  out  on 
this  heavenly  journey  than  she  ever  had  before 
in  all  of  her  past  years  of  sin  and  iniquity. " 

Brother  William  Darrington  groaned  and 
sed,  * '  She  was  as  a  brand  plucked  from  the 
burnin. " 

Brother  Thomas  sed  there  was  more  rejoicin' 
over  i  sinner  that  repented  than  over  the  90 
and  9  that  didn't  repent. 

I  could  see  a  smile  go  over  the  'faces  of  the 
ungodly,  but  jest  that  minnit  brother  John  Man 
ning  lit  rite  out  a  singin' 

"  Oh  the  transporting  rapturous  scenes, 
That  rises  to  my  side," 

in  the  same  old  tune  they  sung  before. 

I  looked  all  around  and  I  see  brother  Jim 
ready  to  sail  in,  and  it  seemed  as  if  I  should 
fly  rite  out  of  my  skin. 
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I  knew  I  hadn't  breath  left  in  me  to  ever 
ketch  up  so  sez  I  to  Sister  Purdy,  '  *  Let's  git 
out  before  brother  Jim  get's  into  "  Rivers  of 
delight,"  for  he'l  never  get  out  of  'em  in  the 
Lord's  creation. 

The  man  that  writ  that  tune  ought  to  be  ham 
strung. 
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CHAPTER    XX. 

A  FTER  me  and  William  had  been  to  break - 
^"^  fast  Saturday  mornin',  I  told  him  I 
guessed  I  would  go  up  to  Sister  Stewarts  and 
spend  the  day,  and  then  I  could  tell  her,  that 
Elder  Kenney  was  a  goin'  to  preach  Sunday. 
You  know  the  meetins  are  powerfully  interesting 
'most  everybody  gits  up  to  speak,  and  I  guess 
they  are  all  a  tryin'  to  be  good.  They  say 
Elder  Kenney 's  heart  is  rite  in  the  work.  Ezra 
sez  he  edicated  him  for  the  ministry,  'cause  he 

^ 

didn't  know  what  else  to  do  with  him.  Well  as 
I  was  a  sayin'  I  put  on  my  close  and  started. 
I  was  all  out  of  breath  when  I  got  to  the  house, 
and  I  expected  Sister  Stewart  to  meet  me  at 
the  door,  same  as  she  usually  does,  and  help 
me  in,  'cause  I'm  never  able  to  speak  a  word 
for  as  much  as  5  or  10  minnits.  I'm  that 
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pantless  and  breathless,  but  nobody  come  to  the 
door.  So  I  pushed  it  open,  and  went  in,  and  I 
never  smelt  sich  a  stench  in  all  my  born  days. 
It  was  enough  to  breed  a  fever.  There  was 
nobody  to  home  except  Jim,  and  sez  I,  what's 
that  that  smells  so.  You  see  I  had  read  in  the 
paper  a  few  days  before,  that  jest  sich  a  stench 
as  that,  had  paralized  a  Judge,  and  I  didn't 
wonder  at  it. 

Sez  he,  "I  am  bilin'  some  asfedity  on  the 
stove  cover,  to  mix  with  my  angle  worms, 
'cause  that  will  make  all  the  trout  in  the  brook 
bite  at  my  hook,  and  I  can  ketch  the  whole  of 
'em.  The  room  by  this  time  was  fairly  blue, 
as  the  stove  was  red  hot,  and  the  asfedity  was  a 
bilin'  on  one  of  the  covers.  So  I  grabbed  up  a 
handful  of  wet  chicken  feathers,  and  an  old  fine 
tooth  comb  that  I  found  in  the  bottom  of  the 
wood  box,  and  threw  them  on  the  other  red  hot 
cover,  to  purify  the  air  in  the  room,  then  sed  I 
jest  as  soon  as  I  could  ketch  my  breath, 
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"Where's  your  mar?"  Sez  he,  "the  rooster 
crowed  in  the  porch  this  mornin',  and  there  was 
no  butter  in  the  house,  and  mar  went  a  visitin', 
but  if  you  will  set  by,  I'l  kill  a  hen."  Jest  that 
minnit  he  threw  another  handful  of  the  infernal 
stuff  on  the  stove,  and  the  stench  was  enough  to 
"  stop  a  comet,"  so  "I  opened  the  winder,  and 
stuck  my  head  out  to  get  a  breath  of  fresh  air." 
I  du  believe  if  I  had  staid  in  that  house  3 
minnits  longer,  I  should  have  been  a  dead 
woman.  How  I  ever  got  out  of  that  sink  of 
iniquity,  I  don't  know  to  this  minnit,  all  I  du 
know  is,  that  I  jest  made  my  escape,  and  started 
for  Sister  Bremans.  When  I  got  there,  brother 
Breman  come  in  from  the  field  to  dinner,  and 
the  minnit  he  come  up  to  shake  hands  with  me : 
sez  he,  "what's  that  that  smells  so."  I  was 
that  mortified,  I  could  have  stuck  my  head  in 
an  ash  barrel,  but  I  didn't  say  anything,  and  so 
we  sot  down  to  dinner,  but  he  kept  a  stickin' 
up  his  nose,  and  sayin'  "Whew"  all  through 
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dinner.     "He    sed  he  guessed    a    skunk    had 
crawled   under   the   house    and   died,    and   he 
would  have    to    take  up   the    floor."     Sed    I, 
thinkin'  to  turn  the  conversation,  sed  I,    ''We 
are    havin'    quite    a    refreshin'    season,   down 
to     the     meetin'     house."      "Yes,"    sed    he, 
as   he    swallowed     a     mouthful     of     cabbage, 
and  tried  to  ketch  his  breath,  but  if  they  would 
have  a  meetin'  here   this   afternoon   over   the 
body  of  that  dead  skunk,  I  guess  it  would  set 
the  ungodly  to  thinkin'.     I  knew  it  was  no  use 
to  say  anything  more.     So  jest  as  quick  as  we 
got   through    dinner,    I    started   for   home.      I 
knew  every  dud  I  had  on  my  back  was  ruined, 
and  the   quicker  I  got  home,  and  got  them  in 
soak,    or  buried  'em,   the   better.      So   jest   as 
quick  as  I  got  into  the  house,   I  stripped  and 
threw  them  out  of  the  winder.     I  hollored  to 
William  to  go  down  to  the  brook  and  get  a  tub 
of  water,  and  put  them*  in  soak.     When  he  come 
in  he  sed,  them  close  was  enough  to  puke  a 
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snipe.  I  don't  believe  I'l  ever  get  the  stench 
out  of  'em  in  the  Lord's  creation.  Well  Sunday 
mornin'  come,  and  I  started  over  early  to  get  a 
good  seat,  'cause  I  knew  the  house  would  be 
full;  Every  body  seemed  real  pleased  when 
they  see  the  Elder  walk  into  the  pulpit,  but  it 
didn't  begin  to  be  a  tetch  to  the  pleased  look, 
they  had  on,  when  he  walked  out,  'cause  he 
preached  2  hours,  and  15  minutes,  by  the  clock, 
and  the  Lord  knows  how  much  longer  he'd  have 
gone  on,  if  doctor  Weaver,  and  a  lot  more  hadn't 
gone  out.  I  guess  he  thought  it  was  about 
time  to  haul  in  his  horns,  so  he  wound  up  at  a 
quarter  to  2.  I  never  was  so  hungry  in  all  my 
born  days,  and  when  I  got  home,  and  sot  down 
to  dinner,  William  eat  so  much  it  made  me  sick. 
The  Elder  he's  a  tryin'  to  convart  Ezra,  sez  he's 
the  best  man  in  the  town  in  some  ways,  and  in 
some  ways,  he  is  the  worst.  Sez  if  he  could 
get  him  to  stop  a  swearin',  and  come  to  meetin,' 
he  would  be  the  happiest  man  in  the  County, 
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but  Ezra  sez  he  ruther  swear  like  pirot,  than 
lie  like  a  minister,  and  so  they  have  it.  IV 
heered  say,  that  Ezra  Kenney  is  one  of  the  most 
honorable  men  in  the  town  of  Jerico,  and  I 
guess  its  the  livin'  truth.  Most  every  man  in 
the  church  that  makes  a  will,  has  him  appinted 
as  the  Executor.  Seems  jest  as  if  they  had  to 
go  out  of  the  Church,  into  the  highways,  and 
byways,  to  find  an  honest  man,  to  execute  their 
will.  Well  as  I  was  a  sayin',  the  Elder  took  for 
his  text.  ' '  I  will  have  mercy,  on  whom  I  will 
have  mercy,  and  on  whom  I  will,  I  will 
harden." 

He  sed,  there  was  a  great  difference,  between 
a  special  act  of  Divine  Providence,  and  a  Judg 
ment.  A  few  Sundays  ago,  a  party  of  young 
people,  went  out  in  a  boat  to  sail,  and  a  sudden 
squall,  upset  the  boat,  and  they  was  all 
drownded  but  i,  which  was  a  Judgment  upon 
them.  On  that  same  day  a  church  fell  in  New 
York,  crushin'  more  than  100  people  to  death, 
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which  was  a  special  act  of  Divine  providence. 
Well  I  couldn't  see  it  in  that  light  any  way, 
'cause  the  worst  imp  of  the  lot,  in  that  boat, 
was  a  good  swimmer,  and  away  he  went  jest 
like  a  dip  chick,  to  a  schooner  that  was  anchored 
off  in  the  stream,  and  let  all  the  girls  that 
couldn't  swim,  drowned.  The  more  I  think  of 
Judgments,  and  special  acts,  the  more  I  get 
mixed  up.  Well  he  sed,  that  every  thing  was 
foreordained  from  the  foundation  of  the  world, 
and  it  peered  to  me  before  he  got  through,  that 
as  he  had  been  a  preachin'  about  that  length  of 
time,  he  ought  to  be  a  good  Jedge.  Sed  the 
Creator  knew  before  he  made  the  world  whether 
we  should  be  struck  by  lightnin',  or  die  with 
the  small-pox,  and  it  was  a  matter  of  impossi 
bility  for  any  man  to  be  saved  jest  'cause  he 
wanted  to  be.  If  he  was  sick,  and  he  had  come 
up  to  his  bounds,  all  the  doctors  on  airth 
couldn't  save  him.  There  was  only  a  few  that 
would  be  saved,  and  they  was  elected,  before 
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the  foundation  stun  of  the  world  was  laid. 
'Twas  simply  a  matter  of  impossibility  for 
Phario  to  let  the  children  of  Israel  go,  'cause  the 
Lord  hardened  his  heart,  and  Judas  Iscarot, 
had  to  betray  Christ,  'cause  it  was  predicted 
that  he  should  do  so,  thousands  of  years  before 
he  was  born.  Jest  the  same  as  the  Astron 
omers  have  predicted,  that  on  the  2oth  day  of 
next  July,  there  will  be  a  total  Eclipse  of  the 
moon,  beginin'  at  7,  and  lastin'  till  n.  Now 
while  they  can  see  that  it  will  surely  come  to 
pass,  they  can't  prevent  it,  'cause  it  was  foror- 
dained  from  the  foundation  of  the  world.  The 
poet  struck  the  keynote  when  he  writ 

"  Broad  is  the  road  that  leads  to  death, 
And  thousands  go  together  there, 
But  wisdom  shows  a  narrow  path, 
With  here  and  there  a  traveller." 

I  couldn't  see  jest  how  wisdom  could  have 
much  to  do  with  it,  if  it  was  foreordained  that 
most  everybody  should  travel  in  the  broad  road. 


222  THE   JERICO    PAPERS. 

After  he  had  been  a  preachin'  2  hours,  Doctor 
Weaver  got  up  and  started  for  the  door.  You 
see  he's  a  Methodist,  and  believes  in  faith  and 
good  works.  Sez  anybody  can  be  saved  that 
tries.  Peered  to  me  every  man  in  that  house 
wished  they  was  a  doctor,  so  they  could  go  out, 
but  they  wasn't,  and  so  the  Elder  he  kept  on 
for  another  15  minnits.  By  that  time  you  could 
see  traces  of  care  on  the  brows  of  most  of  the 
brethering,  but  jest  that  minnit  he  sed  "Amen  " 
and  sot  down.  .  When  he  sot  down  Kernel 
Powell  riz  up,  and  sez  he,  "  I  want  to  say  jest 
i  word.  I  was  taught  by  my  father  to  believe 
that  what  was  to  be  would  be,  and  that  no  man 
could  escape  his  fate  however  much  he  tried. 
Now  if  I  see  a  reef  ahead,  I  will  put  the  tiller 
hard  down,  even  if  it  is  foreordained  that  I  shall 
go  ashore.  By  so  doin',  I  should  receive  a 
blessin',  because  I  tried  to  escape  my  fate. 
When  I  become  thoroughly  conversant  with 
Jenner's  discovery  of  Vaccine  Virus,  I  could 
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see  that  it  would  be  the  means  of  savin'  hun 
dreds  of  thousands  of  people  from  the  ravages 
of  small  pox.  So  then  I  argued  that  what  was 
to  be,  wouldn't  be,  in  the  small  pox  line,  if  you 
got  vaxtinated.  Now,  if  Jenner's  discovery  will 
save  hundreds  of  thousands  of  lives,  it  stands 
to  reason  that  prayer  will  save  hundreds  of  thou 
sands  of  souls.  Many  a  good  cappen  has  been 
shipwrecked  tryin'  to  save  his  ship,  but  he  will 
receive  different  treatment  from  the  cappen 
that  deliberately  runs  on  to  the  reef.  So  then, 
I  say,  when  you  see  the  reef  put  the  tiller  hard 
down."  Well,  he  sot  down,  and  Elder  Munson 
riz  up,  and  sez  he,  Brother  Bronson,  who  has 
traveled  as  a  missionary  in  the  South  Sea 
Islands  is  with  us,  and  he  would  like  to  say  a 
few  words.  Well,  thinks  I,  if  that  creeter  is  a 
goin'  to  speak,  we  shant  get  out  much  before 
it's  time  to  see  Elder  Kenney's  Eclipse,  but  he 
only  sed,  that  the  Congregation  was  gittin'  as 
hungry  as  wolves,  and  as  he  didn't  like  to  talk 
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to  wolves  in  sheep's  clothin',  he  would  wait 
until  evenin'.  The  Elder  then  gave  out  the  him, 
and  sed  they  could  omit  the  3  first  and  2  last 
stanzas.  So  they  sung  i  verse  and  the  meetin' 
was  dismissed.  After  we  got  home  I  told  Wil 
liam  to  clean  his  pipe  all  out,  and  we  would 
start  bright  and  early  on  a  visit  to  Eli's. 
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CHAPTER  XXI. 

A  FTER  me  and  William  had  made  our  visit 
out  to  Eli's,  as  he  was  goin'  around  to 
town  with  his  smack,  he  wanted  us  to  go  with 
him,  so  we  got  ready  and  started.  The 
weather  was  warm,  and  as  there  was  a  good 
breeze  we  were  soon  out  on  the  Sound,  and 
had  a  splendid  sail  around  to  the  city.  When 
we  got  there  the  Grenville  boat  was  jest  goin' 
out.  Pretty  quick  I  see  a  man  running  down 
the  dock  a  swingin'  his  arms  and  a  shoutin' 
himself  horse,  but  when  he  got  up  to  the  end 
of  the  pier,  the  boat  was  just  fur  enough 
away  so  he  couldn't  jump,  and  he  was  the 
maddest  creeter  I  ever  see.  He  cussed  and 
swore  just  like  a  pirot.  Jest  that  minnit  who 
should  come  up  but  Nat  Shipman,  and  sez  he 
"my  friend,  don't  take  on  so,  I  am  a  good 
15 
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deal  worse  off  than  you  are,  I  was  a  goin'  to 
take  that  same  boat  and  now  it  has  got  way 
down  to  the  fort.  Peered  as  if  that  creeter 
didn't  know  where  to  stick  his  head  he  was  that 
mortified  to  think  he  had  made  sich  a  fuss, 
when  Nat  was  so  much  worse  off  than  he  was. 
Well  as  I  was  a  sayin'  me  and  William  went  up 
to  the  depo  to  take  the  keers  out  to  Jerico, 
'cause  I  was  awful  anctious  to  git  home.  On 
our  way  up  who  should  meet  us,  but  Wash 
Graham,  and  sez  he  "  there  is  a  goin'  to  be  a 
sabbath  school  concert  out  to  Planners  tonight, 
and  as  me  and  my  wife  are  a  goin'  we  would 
like  you  to  go  with  us,  as  it  will  do  you  a 
world  of  good."  "  Well,"  sez  I,  "  PI  be  ready 
by  the  time  you  git  there."  So  after  supper  I 
begun  to  git  ready,  jest  as  fast  as  I  could. 
When  I  got  my  last  garter  tied  up,  who  should 
drive  up  but  Wash  and  his  wife,  so  I  got  in  and 
we  started. 

When  we  got  there  the  house  was  packed  to 
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over  nowin',  and  we  had  a  hard  time  to  git  a 
seat.  I  don't  believe  we  should  ever  got  one  in 
the  Lord's  creation  if  it  hadn't  been  for  Fanny. 
She  see  us  a  comin'  and  the  way  she  did  bustle 
around  was  a  site  to  see,  you  know  she  is  all 
carried  away  with  church  work,  and  has  the 
sowin'  society  a  site.  So,  as  I  was  a  sayin',  she 
got  us  a  good  seat,  and  pretty  quick  the  duins 
begun.  The  superintendent  sed,  * '  the  pasture 
would  open  the  concert  by  prayer."  You  know 
when  a  meetin'  is  opened  by  prayer,  the  boys 
have  got  to  behave  themselves,  or  they  would 
git  rite  into  the  hands  of  the  law.  I've  heern 
say  the  United  States  Senate  was  opened  by 
prayer  jest  on  that  account,  tho'  I  don't  know 
how  true  'tis.  If  all  of  them  cut  up  sich  divlish 
didoes  I  was  going  to  say,  as  Syckels  and  Keeyes, 
I  should  think  they  would  need  a  refreshin' 
quite  often.  But,  as  I  was  a  sayin'  about  the 
concert.  After  the  pasture  had  prayed  for  the 
church  and  Sabbath  school,  he  sot  sail  for  every 
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creeter  on  the  face  of  the  airth,  and  why  he 
didn't  say  so  all  tu  once,  I  don't  know  to  this 
minnit.  Well,  he  sed,  "Bless  the  President 
of  the  United  States,  the  Vice-President,  the 
Senators,  and  the  House  of  Representatives. 
Let  thy  blessing  fall  on  all  kings,  and  queens, 
and  potentates  of  the  earth,  and  all  who  are  in 
power  and  authority  over  the  children  of  men. 
Bless  the  cabinet,  and  all  of  the  supreme  judges, 
and  rulers  of  the  land.  Let  thy  blessing  fall 
upon  all  the  generals  of  the  army,  their  subor 
dinates,  and  all  the  soldiers  that  make  up  the 
grand  armies  of  the  world.  Bless  the  nurses  in 
the  hospitals,  the  sick,  and  the  needy,  the  widow, 
and  the  fatherless.  Bless  all  of  the  English- 
speakin'  people  that  are  a  sojourning  in  foreign 
countries,  and  the  countries  they  are  a  sojourn 
ing  in.  Bless  all  of  the  mariners  that  go  down 
to  sea  in  ships,  of  all  nationalities,  kindred, 
tongue,  and  people.  Bless  the  high  and  the 
low,  the  rich  and  the  poor,  the  bond  and  the 
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free,  the  black  and  the  white.  Let  thy  blessin' 
fall  on  the  Indian,  the  Caucassian,  the  Mongol 
ian,  the  Malay,  and  the  negro,  and  may  it  ex 
tend  from  the  esquimaux  to  the  Hottentot,  yea 
from  pole  to  pole."  Well,  he  kept  rite  on  from 
the  sleek  men  of  the  town  to  the  Zar  of  Rushy, 
till  I  thought  I  should  have  a  fit.  By  and  by 
he  sed  amen,  and  I  took  a  long  breath.  I  guess 
everybody  was  glad,  for  I  heerne  a  man  that  sot 
behind  me  tell  his  boy  to  git  down  off  his  knee, 
'cause  one  of  his  legs  had  been  paralised  for 
more  than  a  hour.  I  guess  he  told  the  livin' 
truth,  for  one  of  my  feet  got  to  sleep,  and  had 
crawled  up  to  the  tarred  rope  that  I  keep  tied 
around  my  leg,  jest  above  my  calf  to  keep  the 
cramps  from  creepin'  up  any  higher.  If  I  had 
forgot  my  tarred  rope  that  night,  I  should  have 
been  a  dead  woman,  as  I  felt  myself  vargin' 
rite  on  the  thrashold  of  the  Kingdom,  so  to 
speak,  before  he  got  through. 

Pretty   quick    Brother    Thomas,    the   black- 


230  THE    JERICO    PAPERS. 

smith,  and  Sarah  Pears  riz  up  and  begun  to 
sing: 

"  Dare  to  do  right,  dare  to  be  true, 
You  have  a  work  that  no  other  can  do." 

Seems  to  me  that  I  never  heerd  anything  like 
that  before.  Thomas  sung  the  air,  and  Sarah 
the  alto,  and  it  peered  to  lift  me  rite  lip  to  the  3rd 
heaven,  I  was  real  sorry  when  they  got  through 
'cause  it  was  the  best  part  of  the  concert. 

Pretty  quick  out  come  a  little  girl  all  dressed 
up  in  white,  and  repeated  the  igih  Paslum. 
Then  2  little  boys  come  out,  and  one  sed  to  the 
other,  "You  can't  guess  what  I've  got  in  my 
pocket."  Well,  the  other  boy,  he  begun  to 
guess,  and  he  kept  on  a  guessin',  until  he  had 
named  everything  under  the  Lord's  heavens, 
from  a  tin  whistle  to  a  second  handed  pulpit, 
but  he  couldn't  guess  if  he  died.  By  and  by 
the  other  boy  turned  his  pocket  inside  out,  and 
said  kind  of  peert  like  "  A  hole."  'Peered  as  if 
the  other  boy  didn't  know  where  to  stick  his 
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bed,  he  was  that  mortified.  Well,  they  sot 
down,  and  the  superintendent  then  sed  he 
would  give  us  the  grand  Spacktackle  of  the 
evenin'.  Sed  it  was  tabloxes  of  the  10  virgins, 
5  would  be  wise,  and  5  foolish.  So  up  went 
the  curtin,  and  there  they  stood,  and  they  did 
look  beautiful.  I  don't  know  when  I  ever  see 
10  prettyer  girls.  IV  heern  say  that  the 
prettyest  girls  in  the  County  was  in  Planners, 
and  I  guess  it's  the  livin'  truth. 

While  we  was  a  lookin',  the  quire  struck  up  a 
singin'  "  There  Were  Five  That  Were  Wise." 
When  they  were  through,  the  superintendent 
sed  we  would  now  have  the  grand  speech  of  the 
evenin'  by  Miss  Abigal  Corker. 

Every  body  looked  real  pleased  when  she  come 
out.  So  she  give  a  little  Kurchy,  and  sot  sail. 
So  sez  she,  "Once  on  a  time,  there  was  a  good 
little  buoy,  and  a  good  little  gurl,  that  gave  a 
grand  party,  to  all  the  little  carts,  and  all  the 
little  dorgs,  there  was  in  the  neighborhood. 
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Now  wouldn't  you  have  thought  that  they 
would  have  given  this  grand  party,  to  all  the 
little  buoys,  and  all  the  little  gurls,  in  the  village, 
but  they  didn't,  'cause  they  had  sich  a  great 
love  for  pets.  So  they  begun  to  make  prepara 
tions,  and  send  out  invitations.  When  the  night 
arrived,  and  everything  was  all  ready,  they  sot 
down  to  wait.  By  and  by  the  dorgs  begun  to 
come  for  jest  that  minnit  they  heered  a  rap  at 
the  dooer,  and  they  went  to  the  dooer,  and 
there  stood  a  little  rat-an-tan  dorg,  so  they 
invited  him  in,  and  give  him  a  seat  at  the  table. 
You  see  they  had  every  thing  arranged,  so  the 
dorgs  should  set  on  one  side,  and  the  carts  on 
the  other,  as  they  didn't  want  any  misunder- 
standin'  so  to  speak.  Pretty  quick  they  heered 
a  little  timid  rap.  So  they  opened  the  dooer, 
and  there  stood  a  little  Poodle  dorg.  So  they 
invited  him  in,  and  give  him  a  good  seat  rite 
beside  the  little  rat-and-tan  dorg.  By  and  by 
they  heered  an  awful  rap  at  the  dooer,  and  they 
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opened  the  dooer,  and  there  stood  an  auld  bull- 
dorg.     By    and  by  the  carts  begun   to    come. 
(You  see  the  carts  had  been  a  settin'  up  on  the 
L  and  around  on  the  fences  a  watin1  for  all  the 
dorgs  to  git  in.)     While  they  was  a  givin'  the 
bull  dorg  the  great  cheer  that  had  been  provided 
especially  for  him,   they  heered  another  rap, 
and  they  went  to  the  dooer,  and  there  stood  a 
poor-auld-blind-cart.     So  they  give  her  a  good 
seat  'cause  she  was  blind.     Well,  they  kept  a 
comin',    first   a   little   kitty  cart,  and   then   an 
assorted  lot  of  kittens.     By  this  time  the  table 
was  nearly  full,  and  while  they  was  a  wonderin' 
if  any  more  would  come  they  heered  an  awful 
rap  at  the  dooer,  and  they  went  to  the  dooer, 
and  there  stood  tu-auld-toms. "    Well  she  under 
took  to  say  somethin'  about.     u  Now,  my  dear 
little  children,  don't  you  think,"  but  the  augi- 
ence  made  sich  a  racket  I  thought  to  my  soul 
they    would    tear    the    house     down.       They 
stormped  their  feet,  and  clapped  their  hands, 
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and  shouted  themselves  horse.     Well,   after  a 
spell  the  house  begun  to  git  still,  when  some 
ungodly  creeter  laffed  rite  out  loud  in  meetin', 
and  set  the   whole   caboodle  off  agin,  and  they 
never-  stopped  for  more  than  5  minnits.     Pretty 
quick   the  quire  struck  up  a  singin'.      "  There 
was  90,  and  9   That  Safely  Lay,"  when  some 
divlish  imp  of  the  divil,  I  was  goin'  to  say,  sung 
out,    "and  Abigal   makes  the  even  hundred." 
Addy  Smithson  was  a  playin'  the    melogeon, 
and  she  got  to  laffin',    and  stopped  a  playin', 
then  they  all  stopped  a  singin',  and  the  whole 
congregation  went  into  Executive  Session  so  to 
speak.     Well,  after  about  10  minnits  the  house 
got  quiet  agin,  so  as  it  was  then  after  10  o'clock 
the  pasture   riz  up,  and  sed  the  hour  had  come 
when  it  was  time  to  dismis  the  meetin',  but  he 
wanted  to  say  jest  a  few  words.     He  sed  that 
sich  entertainments  to  him  was  like  apples  of 
gold,  in  picters  of  silver.     He  only  wished  some 
good  writer   was  there,  to  take  down  the  duins 
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of  the  concert,  as  he  would  like  to  have  it,  to 
paste  in  his  scrap  book.  Sed  he  would  like  to 
have  the  people  of  1900  read  it,  so  they  would 
know  jest  how  much  progress  they  had  made  in 
40  years. 

Forty  years  is  a  long  time,  and  most  of  us  will 
be  over  Jordan,  but  I  don't  believe  they  can 
get  up  10  prettyer  vargins  than  we  have  seen 
here  to-night.  Sed  he  hoped  the  5  foolish 
vargins  would  git  some  ile,  and  have  their  lamps 
trimmed  and  a  burnin'.  So,  as  he  had  forgot 
ten  the  vargins  in  his  first  prayer,  he  raised  his 
hands  and  sot  sail  after  them.  I  don't  think 
there  was  another  creeter  in  the  Lord's  creation 
that  escaped.  The  quire  then  sung,  "My 
Country  'Tis  of  Thee,"  and  the  concert  was 
dismissed. 
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CHAPTER  XXII. 

I  got  up  this  mornin'  'cause  me 
and  William  are  a  goin'  to  the  Sabbath 
school  picnic.  If  it  hadn't  been  for  that  I 
shouldn't  got  up,  "  as  I  have  been  enjoyin'  very 
poor  health,"  ever  since  I  got  that  Jar  in  the 
circus.  So  I  told  William  to  go  over  to  Brother 
Pears  and  borrer  his  wheel  barrer,  and  we 
would  fix  up  the  posy  bed  before  we  started.  I 
see  him  a  comin'  and  jest  as  I  looked  tip  he  met 
Jerry  Dyre,  and  I  heered  Jerry  ask  him  why 
he  didn't  git  in  and  ride.  He  was  so  far  away, 
he  jest  escaped  a  piece  of  my  mind.  While  I 
was  a  waitin'  who  should  come  up  but  one  of 
the  Purdy  young  ones,  to  borrow  my  black 
frock,  and  bunnit.  I  was  that  skeert,  the  young 
one  thought  I  was  a  goin'  to  faint,  but*  I  knew 
she  was  the  imp  that  dashed  the  water  all  over 
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me  the  night  brother  George  told  his  dream, 
and  so  I  watched  her  pretty  sharp.  I  told  her 
I  would  go  over  with  the  things  myself,  and 
then  I  could  find  out  all  about  who  was  dead. 
So  I  went  over  and  met  Sister  Purdy  at  the 
door.  She  sed  her  mar  was  dead,  and  she  was 
a  goin'  to  the  funeral.  Sed  Elder  Swamp 
wouldn't  go  on  account  of  the  picnic,  so  they 
had  to  take  a  young  minister,  but  he'd  never 
done  any  great  explits.  It  reminded  her  of 
what  Berthy  sed,  very  flowery,  but  never 
reached  a  pint,  for  her  part  she  thought  Elder 
Swamp  had  oughter  go  instead  of  goin'  to  that 
picnic.  I  never  sed  anything,  'cause  I  knew  it 
was  rite  between  hay  and  grass,  and  there 
wasn't  any  very  much  stir  in  religious  circles. 
The  people  will  die  jest  the  same  in  the  sum 
mer  as  they  du  in  winter,  only  more  so,  and  it 
does  seem  to  me  that  ministers  should  always 
be  ready  to  attend  funerals.  For  my  part  I 
can't  see  very  much  difference  between  a  cir- 
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cus  and  a  picnic.  By  and  by  John  come  out 
of  the  bed  room  all  dressed  up,  and  sez  he, 
4 'Any  minister  is  good  enough  to  bury  that  old 
hussy."  "If  my  wives  mother  goes  to  heaven,  I 
don't  want  to  go  there."  I  knew  she  made  it 
pretty  hot  for  John  while  here  below,  but  I 
knew  it  warn't  any  use  to  talk  to  that  creeter, 
as  he  never  was  what  I  call  perfect.  Sister 
Purdy  cried  and  wanted  me  to  go.  Sed  I 
could  pour  lie  on  the  troubled  waters,  but  the 
old  woman  lived  way  off  in  Nanticoke,  and  I 
never  knew  very  much  about  her.  So  I  sed 
no.  Me  and  William  was  a  goin1  to  the  picnic. 
So  I  hurried  home  and  took  a  drawin'  of  tea, 
and  we  started.  When  we  got  most  to  the 
place  I  heered  Elder  Swamp  in  prayer.  I  sot 
down  on  a  log  under  a  oak  tree  and  listened. 
I  never  heered  sich  a  beautiful  prayer.  Seemed 
as  if  the  heavens  come  rite  down  to  the  airth. 
By  and  by  he  finished,  and  I  was  jest  goin'  to 
git  up,  when  brother  William  Darrington  begun. 
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I  was  that  beat,  I  didn't  know  what  to  say,  as 
I  hadn't  heered  that  they  was  a  goin'  to  have  a 
prayer,  and  conference  meetin',  before  the  pic 
nic.  So  I  waited  til  he  got  through,  and  then 
we  started. 

When  we  got  on  the  ground,  there  was  more 
than  200  folks  there,  I  stopped  under  a  chest 
nut  tree,  where  they  were  making  a  barrel  of 
iced  lemon  ade,  and  pretty  quick,  up  come 
Sister  Powell.  Sez  I,  where  is  the  Elder.  Sez 
she  What  Elder.  Sez  I  what  Elder  should  I 
mean  but  Elder  Swamp,  why  sed  she,  I  haven't 
seen  Elder  Swamp  and  I  have  been  here  over  a 
hour.  Then  sez  I  where  is  brother  William 
Darrington?  Says  she  are  you  crazy?  brother 
William  Darrington  han't  here  either.  Well  I 
was  that  skeert,  if  it  hadn't  been  for  that  barrel  of 
iced  lemonade  I  should  have  fainted  dead  away, 
but  I  knew  some  of  them  imps  would  upset  the 
whole  barrel  all  over  me.  So  I  stood  like  a  graven 
image  for  as  much  as  a  minnit.  Then  sed  I, 
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who  has  been  prayin',  and  jest  that  minnit,  I 
heered  Uncle  Bill  agin,  and  I  looked  up,  and 
there  stood  that  young  Gersham  on  a  stump,  a 
prayin'  for  all  the  world,  jest  like  him. 

Well,  sez  I,  if  Jerry  Dyre,  and  Picket  Bar- 
bour,  git  here,  the  divils  hippidrome  will  be 
complete. 

By  and  by  the  Elder  come,  and  he  sed  he 
would  say  a  few  words  before  dinner,  and  he 
did  talk  beautifuly.  He  said  that  our  God  was 
a  consuming  fire,  but  the  Univarsalists  in  the 
city  worshiped  a  little  god,  he  didn't  know  jest 
how  big  he  was,  but  he  thought  about  the  size 
of  Spud  Snowball  or  little  Barcus  Balam.  My 
wasn't  Barcus  mad,  sed  he  wouldn't  stay  in 
sich  a  ungodly  crowd.  By  and  by  dinner  was 
ready,  and  I  was  glad  as  I  had  sich  a  nawing 
sensation  in  the  pit  of  my  maw.  I  had  made  a  cup 
of  tea,  and  thought  I  would  eat  a  cruller,  but  I 
couldn't  break  it  open  if  I  died.  I  pulled,  and 
yanked,  for  as  much  as  a  minnit,  but  it  was  no 
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use.  Jerry  Dyre  sot  rite  opposite  of  me,  and 
sez  he  Sister  Jones,  "  my  wife  made  them 
crullers,  and  she  got  the  shortnin'  in  end 
ways,  so  I  brought  them  up  to  the  picnic." 
Sez  I,  how  for  the  Lord's  sake  did  you 
break  them  open."  Sez  he,  we  used  a  base 
ball  club."  I  knew  it  wasn't  any  use  to 
say  anything,  so  after  dinner,  they  got  out  a 
big  roap,  and  played  Copenhagen  til  night.  I 
could  feel  all  day  that  I  had  neglected  my 
duty  by  not  goin'  with  Sister  Purdy  to  her  mars 
funeral.  I  knew  John  was  havin'  a  picnic,  goin' 
over  to  bury  her,  cause  they  always  did  fight 
like  cats  and  dogs  whenever  they  got  together. 
So,  by  and  by,  one  of  the  bretherng  come  up  to 
me,  and  sez  he,  "  Sister  Jones,  I  am  goin  strait 
by  your  house,  and  I  will  carry  you  home." 
Well,  I  was  that  tiard,  I  got  in,  and  we  started. 
Everything  went  all  rite  until  we  got  opposite 
Cappen  Crockerton's,  when  one  of  them  young 
ones  of  hisn,  threw  a  firm  cracker  rite  under 
16 
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our  horse's  heels,  and  he  started.  I  knew  he 
was  a  runnin'  away,  and  I  knew  when  we  come 
to  the  turn  in  the  road,  to  go  over  Jerico,  we 
should  be  dashed  out  and  killed.  Then  I 
thought  how  I  had  neglected  my  duty  in  not 
goin'  to  the  funeral,  I  could  see  when  it  was 
too  late  "That  it  is  better  to  go  to  the  house  of 
mornin'  than  the  house  of  feastin'."  I  knew 
John  thought  so,  when  he  started  he  was  that 
eager  to  git  off.  Well,  as  I  was  a  sayin',  I 
knew  there  warn't  a  chance  for  me  on  airth,  but 
by  that  time  we  come  up  to  the  turn  in  the 
road  and  over  we  went,  and  I  went  hed  first  in 
to  the  pond.  I  du  believe  to  this  minnit,  that 
I  should  have  been  a  drownded  woman  if  it 
hadn't  been  for  my  new  hoop  skirt. 

William  was  in  the  woods  the  day  before,  and 
Cal  Darrington  told  him  to  cut  her  some 
grape  vines,  and  she  would  make  me  a  new 
hoop  skirt.  So  she  took  a  piece  of  unbleached 
cotton  cloth,  and  sowed  more  than  20  vines  all 
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around  it,  and  the  next  mornin'  she  come  down 
with  it,  and  I  put  it  on.  It  made  me  look  like 
a  baloon,  but  she  said  it  did  look  beautiful,  so  I 
wore  it  to  the  picnic.  I  noticed  a  smile  on  the 
faces  of  the  ungodly  whenever  they  looked  at  me, 
but  I  treated  it  with  silent  contempt. 

Well,  as  I  was  a  sayin'  about  the  picnic.  When 
When  I  landed  in  the  pond,  I  turned  a  com 
plete  summerset,  and  when  I  ketched  my  breath 
there  I  was  a  floatin'  on  the  pond,  jest  like  a 
young  duck.  Some  sed  it  was  the  air  that 
buoyed  me  up,  and  some  sed  it  was  the  wood 
in  the  vines.  I  could  see  Cal  Darrington  a  set- 
tin'  in  the  winder,  and  she  was  a  hollerin'  for 
somebody  to  rescue  me  from  a  watery  grave, 
and  a  laffin  ready  to  go  into  fits.  All  this  time 
the  tide  was  a  takin'  me  down  the  stream.  By 
and  by  I  heered  Brother  Pears  say,  "  I  am 
afraid  Sister  Jones  is  drownded,"  then  I  heered 
Picket  Barber  yell  back,  "Wai,  she  went  by 
here,  apparantly  en  joy  in'  very  good  health," 
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How  I  ever  got  out,  I  don't  know  to  this  min- 
nit.  There  was  no  boat  in  the  pond,  and  there 
I  set  up  in  the  water,  floatin'  down  the  stream, 
with  more  than  40  people  a  looldn',  and  a  laffin', 
fit  to  kill. 

I  knew  it  warnt  any  use  to  faint  away,  'cause 
I  didn't  have  any  camfire,  and  I  couldn't  get  at 
it  if  I  had. 

By  and  by  I  see  old  Beaver  Cal's  water  dog  a 
comin'  with  a  big  stick  in  his  mouth.  He  swum 
rite  up  along  side,  and  I  grabbed  hold  of  that 
stick  and  he  hawled  me  ashore.  Then  I  fainted 
dead  away.  When  I  come  to  I  was  a  layin'  on 
my  own  bed  and  repeatin'  to  myself: 

"  It  is  better  to  go  to  the  house  of  mournin', 
than  to  the  house  of  feastin'," 
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CHAPTER  XXIII. 

XT  7HENEVER  I  see  the  new  moon  over 
my  left  shoulder,  I  am  always  skeered 
til  the  month  is  gone.  Now  last  week  I  broke 
a  lookin'  glass  over  to  Sister  Purdy's,  and  I 
knew  there  would  be  a  death  in  the  family  be 
fore  the  month  was  out.  So  sure  enough  the 
next  day  news  come  over  from  Nanticoke,  that 
her  mar  was  dead.  After  they  come  back  from 
the  funeral,  I  went  over  to  tell  them  of  my 
narrer  escape,  'cause  I  knew  it  would  come  on 
account  of  my  seein'  the  new  moon  over  my 
left  shoulder. 

You  know  I  always  carry  a  horse  chestnut  in 
my  pocket  and  wear  a  brass  ring  to  keep  off 
the  rheumatics.  I  suppose  I  should  have  been 
a  dead  woman  long  ago,  with  the  cramp  in  my 
leg,  but  I  had  heered  that  a  tared  rope  tied  jest 
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above  the  cramp,  would  keep  it  from  creepin' 
up  any  higher ;  and  sure  enough  it  never  got 
up  any  higher  than  my  caff.  Sister  Briggs 
wears  salt  in  her  shuse,  for  rheumatics,  but  I 
don't  believe  it  is  half  as  good  as  a  horse  chest 
nut.  Sez  she  cuts  and  cleans  her  finger  nails 
every  Wednesday  mornin'  to  keep  off  the  tooth 
ache,  sez  it's  a  sartin  cure,  as  she  never  had  the 
toothache  in  all  her  born  days. 

Well,  as  I  was  a  sayin',  I  went  over  to  Sister 
Purdy's,  and  when  I  got  in  John  come  up  and 
shook  hands,  and  when  he  let  go  I  looked  and 
see  a  5  dollar  bill.  I  was  that  beat  I  couldn't 
say  i  word.  By  and  by  Sister  Purdy  went  after 
a  bucket  of  water,  and  sez  I,  "for  the  Lord's 
sake,  John,  be  you  crazy."  You  see  I  hadn't 
seen  a  5  dollar  bill  for  so  long  it  made  dizzy 
like. 

Sez  he,  "that  was  for  breakin'  that  lookin' 
glass." 

If  you  hadn't  come  over  here  and  broke  that 
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ookin'  glass,  we  couldn't  have  killed  that  old 
hussy  with  a  club. 

I'v  jest  nailed  a  horse  shoe  over  the  door,  to 
keep  out  her  sperit. 

Pretty  quick  Sister  Purdy  come  in,  and  John 
went  away.  So  she  begun  to  tell  me  all  about 
her  mar.  Sed  she  knew  she  was  goin'  to  die, 
'cause  the  week  before  she  was  a  1  ookin'  in  to 
the  lookin'  glass,  and  it  cracked  jest  in  the 
shape  of  a  coffin.  So  she  sent  rite  away  after  a 
faith  curist ;  you  know  mother  always  believed 
in  curin'  by  faith.  Sed  'twas  a  waste  of  good 
money,  throwin'  it  away  on  the  doctors,  'cause 
all  anybody  had  to  do,  was  to  jest  think  there 
was  nothin'  the  matter  with  them,  and  they 
was  all  rite.  So  this  brother  come,  and  mar 
told  him  all  about  the  lookin'  glass.  He  looked 
skeered  for  as  much  as  a  minnit,  and  then  he 
told  mar  that  she  must  think  there  wasn't  any 
lookin'  glass  in  the  house,  and  go  away  to  her 
closet,  and  wrastle  for  quite  a  spell.  So  mar 
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started  to  do  jest  as  he  sed,  and  opened  the 
wrong  door  which  led  down  suller,  and  she  fell 
down,  and  broke  her  neck.  I  never  see  any 
body  so  pleased  to  see  another,  as  John  was 
that  faith  curist.  I  du  believe  he'l  jine,  he's 
that  carried  away  with  the  doctorin'. 

I  heered  the  Elder  say  this  mornin',  that  they 
had  started  another  new  fangled  notion  in  relig 
ion,  called  the  higher  life  band.  Sometimes  he 
sez  they  call  themselves  faith  curists,  and  it's  the 
curistest  thing  you  ever  see,  jest  how  them  creet- 
ers  work.  When  a  man  gits  as  tight  as  the  bark 
of  a  tree,  he  becomes  a  faith  curist  rite  away, 
'cause  he  knows  it  will  save  a  site  of  money  in 
doctors  bills,  if  any  of  the  children  gits  sick. 
Seem  jest  as  if  the  tighter  he  was,  the  harder  he 
wrastled  for  the  family. 

You  know  Brother  Cook  is  a  firm  believer  in 
the  docterin  of  faith.  Sez  twil  remove  moun 
tains  if  it  is  as  big  as  a  grain  of  mustard  seed, 
tho'  I  don't  know  jest  how  big  a  grain  of  mus- 


THE  JERICO  PAPERS.  249 

tard  seed  is,  'cause  I  always  use  mine  ground. 
I've  got  faith  in  mustard  drafts  over  anybody's 
maw,  and  on  their  feet,   tho'   I  don't  du  much 
wrastlin.     Well,    you   know  Brother  Cook  be 
lieves  that  faith  will  du  more  than  doctors,  and 
when  any  of  the  family  git  sick,  he  begins  to 
wrastle.     So  yesterday  I  looked  out  of  the  win 
der,  and  what  should   I    see,    but   the   doctor's 
horse  and  carriage  a  standin'  in  front  of  Brother 
Cook's  house.     I  was  that  beat,    I  stood  like  a 
wax  figger.     Pretty  soon  Sister  Powell  come  in, 
and  sez  T,  '4  Who's  sick  over  to  Brother  Cook's  ? 
I  see  the  doctor's  horse  a  standin'  at  the  door, 
and  I  couldn't  understand  it,    'cause  you  know 
he  is  a  faith  curist,    and  don't  believe  in  doc 
tors."     "  Oh,"  sez  she,  "  I  know  that,  but  you 
see  now  he  is  sick  hisself,  jest  as  soon  as  he  was 
takin,  he  sent  rite  after  the  doctor,  'cause  he 
sed,  ' his  wife  lacked  faith.'"     So  I   took  some 
hottentot  bitters,  and  went  over. 

I  met  the   doctor   a   comin'   out,    and  sez  I, 
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"  doctor,  how  is  he  ?"  Sez  he,  "  If  the  medicin' 
has  the  desired  effect,  the  patient  will  be  bet 
ter. "  So  I  went  in  and  took  off  my  close, 
'cause  I  was  goin'  to  stay  a  spell.  I  looked  at 
his  tongue  and  felt  of  his  puls,  and  I  see  rite 
away  that  he  was  more  skeert  than  hurt,  but  I 
could  see  that  one  of  the  children  was  very  sick. 
I  asked  him  if  he  sed  anything  to  the  doctor 
about  the  baby  and  he  sed  no,  the  Lord  would 
take  care  of  that.  Then  sez  I,  "Why  didn't 
you  let  him  take  care  of  you."  Well,"  sez  he 
"  that  is  altogether  a  different  thing,  you  know 
my  faith  is  strong,  strong  in  the  Lord,  but  you 
see  the  baby  hasn't  got  any  faith,  and  the 
scripter  sez  that  "Whatsoever  is  without  faith 
is  sin. "  I  could  see  in  a  minnit  that  he  thought 
he  was  a  child  of  the  Kingdom,  and  that  the 
Lord  would  hurry  rite  up  to  do  anything  he 
asked.  So  sez  I,  "  you  better  begin  rite  away, 
for  that  is  a  very  sick  child."  I  could  see  the 
ash  cullered  spots  in  its  throat,  and  it  peered  to 
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me  they  grew  bigger  by  the  minnit.  Well, 
Brother  Cook  said  he  would  go  into  silent 
meditation.  Sez  I,  "  you  better  git  up  and  go 
to  your  closet  and  wrastle,  or  the  child  won't 
live  til  mornin'."  Well,  the  child  grew  worse 
and  worse  til  I  got  bilin'  mad,  then  I  went  into 
the  bed  room,  and  sez  I,  "  Brother  Cook,  why 
the  divil,  I  was  goin'  to  say,  don't  you  send  for 
the  doctor. 

Just  then  the  keers  blew  a  whistle  and  I 
jumped  almost  out  of  my  cheer.  Them  keeres 
will  be  the  death  of  me  I  du  believe.  Peers  as 
if  I  never  could  git  use  to  'em. 

What  under  the  light  of  the  canister  of 
heavens  made  them  run  them  rite  by  Jerico  I 
can't  see,  a  tootin',  and  a  yellin',  I  git  so 
narvous  sometimes,  it  seems  as  if  I  should  fly 
rite  out  of  my  skin.  If  they  keep  it  up  much 
longer,  I  du  believe  it  will  set  me  into  the 
hysterics. 

Last  night   about    i    o'clock,    I   heered   the 
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awfulest  yell  that  ever  was  in  all  the  world. 
Somethin'  like  a  hiss.  I  was  pretty  well 
skeered.  So  I  sed  to  William,  what  was  that 
awful  yell.  Sez  he,  "  I  guess  it  was  the 
lacomity."  Sez  I,  "what,  for  the  Lord's  sake, 
is  a  lacomity!"  Sez  he,  "the  keers,  mother 
the  keers,"  then  he  give  a  grunt  and  rolled  over, 
and  went  to  sleep,  but  I  couldn't  sleep.  My 
heart  had  got  into  sich  a  state  of  Combobula- 
tion,  that  I  lay  and  shook  like  an  aspen  all 
night  long.  So  in  the  mornin',  I  thought  I 
would  go  down  and  see  Sally  Ann  Johnson. 
She  'twas  Sally  Ann  Baley.  You  see  the  keers 
go  by  in  sight  of  her  house,  and  I'd  have  a  good 
chance  to  see  'em.  So  pretty  soon  in  come 
William,  and  sez  he  to  me,  "What  time  'tis 
mother,  fink  'taint  'bout  tern  minnits  a  8,  time 
to  go  to  Sally  Ann's  ? "  So  I  got  ready,  and 
lit  out. 

I  was  afraid  it  might  storm  'cause  William 
sez  he  see  a  white  black  snaik  Saturday,  and 
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that  is  always  a  sartin'  sign  of  a  long  storm  of 
dry  wather.  I  heered  Jerry  Dyre  say  he  see  a 
white  cat  bird  yesterday  and  he  was  that  skart 
he  expected  every  minnit  would  be  his  next. 
I  shouldn't  be  surprised  to  heere  of  a  death  in 
the  Dyre  family  at  any  minnit,  altho'  I  haven't 
the  least  idee  that  it  will  be  Jerry.  While  I  was 
a  cogitatin',  'so  to  speak,  on  the  shortness  of 
time,  I  see  a  man  a  comin'  like  all  possessed. 
His  horse  was  a  drippin'  with  sweat  but  he  was 
a  lashin'  him  down  to  a  break  neck  speed.  I 
see  it  was  Uncle  Daniel,  and  I  knew  rite  awa^ 
that  one  of  the  Dyre  family  was  a  layin'  at  the 
pint  of  death.  So  I  stood  by  all  ready  to  ask 
him  when  he  come  up.  Jest  as  he  got  up 
opposite  of  me,  I  hollered  out  and  asked  him 
who  was  sick.  He  give  his  horse  another  cut 
and  yelled  back:  "  Don't  stop  me,  for  the  Lord's 
sake,  I  have  jest  bought  a  new  bunnit  for  my 
wife  and  I  want  to  git  home  before  it  goes  out 
of  fashion. 
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But  as  I  was  a  sayin'  about  Sally  Ann. 

WhenI  got  there  who  should  I  see  a  comin 
out  of  Sally  Ann's,  but  Picket  Barbour,  and  his 
bosom  friend  Jerry  Dyre.  You  know  they  are 
always  trapsin'  all  over  creation  with  their  guns. 
So  sez  I  to  Picket,  don't  you  see  that  sign  ?  no 
shootin'  on  this  farm.  Yes,  sez  he,  we  hant  a 
lookin'  after  signs,  we  are  a  lookin'  after  pat- 
rige.  Jest  then  Sally  Ann  come  out  and  wanted 
me.  to  go  in  and  see  her  twins.  She  sed  Picket 
had  been  in  to  see  'em,  and  he  sed,  "neither 
one  of  them  looked  alike,  except  Alfred,  and  he 
looked  jfsf  like. "  J  est  that  minnit  the  keers  blew 
a  whistle,  and  Samuel  sed  I  must  hurry  out, 
or  they  would  go  by.  Sed  it  was  a  powerful 
Indian,  and  went  by  jest  like  mad.  So  we 
started  out,  and  jest  as  that  Indian  got  up  oppo 
site  of  us,  it  let  2  of  the  most  infernal  yells  I 
ever  heered,  and  I  fell  over  in  Samuel's  arms 
in  a  dead  faint.  If  I  had  of  thought  of  Picket 
I  shouldn't  done  sich  a  foolish  thing,  but  you 
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know  when    anybody  gits   sich  a  skeer,    they 
don't  stop  to  think. 

I  had  on  my  new  bumbazine  that  I  had  all 
fixed  up  after  that  infernal  monkey,  I  was  goin' 
to  say,  tore  it  from  the  waist  down  to  the  skirt, 
and  my  new  red  flannel  petty  coat,  that  I  had 
to  put  another  breath  in,  and  my  white  silk 
stockins.  So  as  I  was  a  sayin',  Samuel  carried 
me  into  the  house  and  laid  me  on  the  lounge. 
I  opened  one  eye  and  see  Susan  Ann  gettin'  the 
camfire  off  of  the  buro,  then  as  I  thought  every 
thing  was  all  right,  I  shut  up  both  eyes  and 
straightened  out.  I  heered  Samuel  say,  "I 
guess  she  is  dyin'."  Jest  that  minnit  Picket 
come  in  with  2  buckets  of  spring  water.  I 
didn't  see  him  cause  I  had  my  eyes  shut,  so  he 
thought  I  was  a  dyin',  I  was  that  straight,  and 
he  picked  up  one  of  the  buckets,  and  dashed  the 
whole  bucket  full  all  over  me ;  before  I  could 
ketch  my  breath,  I  see  him  pick  up  the  other 
bucket,  and  jest  as  he  threw  that,  I  let  a  yell 
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and  rolled  off  of  the  lounge  onto  the  floor. 
The  water  struck  the  lounge  and  bounded  back 
on  top  of  me.  So  I  jumped  to  my  feet  jest  as 
quick  as  I  could,  but  that  imp  see  that  I  had 
come  to  and  he  lit  out.  I  could  have  rung  his 
neck,  I  was  that  mad. 

Sister  Johnson  sed,  it  was  a  shame,  some 
folks  were  so  pig  headed,  'cause  she  could  have 
fetched  me  tu  with  Camfire,  in  no  time. 

But  as  I  was  a  sayin'  about  brother  Cook. 

Sez  he  to  me,  "  Man's  bound  is  set,  and  he 
can't  pass,  and  it  stands  to  reason,  that  what  is 
to  be,  will  be. "  Jest  that  minnit  I  see  some 
men  to  work  on  the  house  with  a  ladder,  and 
sez  I,  be  you  a  gettin'  the  house  shingled.  No 
sez  he,  I  am  a  havin'  some  lightnin'  rods  put 
up.  Oh  sez  I,  "Then  you  propose,  that  what 
is  to  be,  wont  be,  if  you  can  help  it."  Now 
sez  I,  if  lightnin'  rods  will  save  your  house, 
what  the  divil  I  was  goin'  to  say,  is  the  reason 
a  doctor  wont  save  your  young  one.  Well  sez 
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he,  I  am  a  firm  believer  in  faith,  but  I  will  send 
for  the  doctor  this  time,  not  because  I  don't 
believe  faith  would  save  it,  but  I  want  them 
all  vaxtinated,  and  that  will  save  him  comin' 
agin.  Well  sez  I,  I  have  got  faith  to  believe, 
that  you  are  a  rotten  fool.  About  8  o'clock  the 
doctor  come.  I  had  made  up  my  mind,  to 
have  him  examine  me  jest  as  quick  as  he  got 
through  with  the  baby,  as  I  had  noticed,  that 
one  of  my  feet  had  been  a  swellin'  for  the  past 
week.  I  knew  my  sweet  bread  was  all  out  of 
order,  and  that  I  had  boil  in  my  maw.  So  jest 
as  quick  as  he  had  got  the  baby  all  rite,  I  sed 
to  him,  "Now  doctor  I  want  you  to  tell  me 
truly,  Is  this  boil  in  my  stummick,  or  be  they 
ulsters."  By  that  time  I  had  ontied  my 
garter,  and  got  my  stockin'  off.  So  he 
pressed  his  finger  into  my  foot,  and  it  made  a 
hole  jest  the  same  as  if  he  had  stuck  it  into  a 
piece  of  fat  pork.  He  looked  real  skeered  like, 
and  sed,  There  was  some  redeemer  there. 
17 
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Then  sed  I,  "  What  is  this  breakin'  out  all  over 
me  ? "  Sed  he  thought  that  might  be  the 
skema,  altho'  it  had  nothin'  whatever  to  do  with 
the  redeemer  in  my  foot :  that  was  caused  by 
boil  in  my  maw.  Sed  I'd  better  take  a  real 
good  dose  of  rubub,  and  foller  it  up  with  a  dose 
of  castor  ile.  Sez  I,  "Be  there  many  sick  in 
the  neighborhood  ?"  "Yes,"  sez  he,  "I  have 
been  a  workin'  with  my  usual  gerility  night 
and  day."  You  know  the  doctor  has  got  a  real 
airygorical  look  about  him,  and  I  guess  that's 
what  makes  everybody  like  him  so  well.  I 
heered  Sister  Van  tell  him  yesterday,  that  she 
was  out  of  butter,  and  other  things  tu ;  so  I 
guess  he  helps  them  a  site.  Well,  about  12 
o'clock  the  child  got  better,  and  I  settled  back 
in  my  easy  cheere  to  try  and  git  a  little  rest.  My 
foot  pained  me  some,  and  I  noticed  that  there 
was  more  redeemer  in  it  than  there  was  when  the 
doctor  looked  at  it.  Well,  as  I  was  a  sayin',  I 
got  into  a  little  drows,  when  I  heered  a  awful 
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rap  on  the  door.  I  took  up  the  candle  and 
went  out  into  the  entry,  and  sez  I,  "  Who's 
there  ? "  I'm  always  that  keerful.  Sez  she, 
"Sister  Powell."  Then  I  opened  the  door,  and 
sez  she,  ''William  is  very  sick." 


260  THE   JERICO    PAPERS. 


CHAPTER  XXIV. 

'HF^O-DAY  I  am  alone.  No  thin'  to  look 
forward  to  but  the  poor  house  and  death. 
It  has  always  been  my  prayer,  that  William 
might  go  first.  My  prayer  has  been  answered 
and  now  it  remains  to  be  seen  whether  my  pre 
diction  will  come  true.  I  shudder  when  I  think 
of  the  poor  house.  Seems  to  me  I'd  ruther  go 
to  the  nole.  William  was  a  good  boy,  and  now 
he  has  been  taken  from  me,  and  I  am  childless 
and  alone.  Not  a  relation  on  the  face  of  the 
airth.  I  can  never  forgit  that  sarmin,  no,  not 
if  I  live  to  be  1000  years  old. 

You  know  I  have  always  sed  the  greater  of 
these  was  charity,  and  the  Elder  thinks  jest  as 
I  do. 

He  sed  sympathy,  common  humanity  and 
love  were  the  three  great  elements  that 
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governed  the  life  of  Christ,  and  he  made  it 
clear  to  me  that  if  we  have  them,  faith  will  be 
added,  but  I  don't  believe  a  tight,  hard-fisted 
man  ever  had  anything  that  looked  like  faith. 
You  know  Judas  Iscariot  had  sites  and  sites  of 
faith,  but  the  way  he  did  wrastle  with  them 
money  bags  was  a  site  to  see.  But  he  lacked 
sympathy,  humanity  and  love,  or  he  wouldn't 
have  betrayed  his  best  friend.  So  when  he  was 
touched  by  the  Divine  hand,  instead  of  seein' 
any  beauties,  he  went  to  his  own  place.  That 
man  deceives  himself  who  is  a  hard  master, 
lackin'  every  element  of  sympathy,  and  coverin' 
that  with  a  cloak  of  hypocrisy  he  calls  faith. 
He  shudders  when  he  hears  me  talk  about 
wrastlin',  but  he'l  keep  rite  on  a  wrastlin' 
until  he  is  touched  by  the  Divine  hand 
and  goes  to  his  own  place.  I  have  seen 
men  a  prayin'  for  sinners  with  their  pocket 
books  as  tight  as  a  lobster's  claw,  when  the 
fact  of  the  business  was  them  same  sinners 
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were  better  men.  The  difference  was  that  the 
sinner  was  a  sympathetic,  humane  lover  of  all 
mankind,  he  went  about  doin'  good,  he  was 
known  for  his  charitable  doins  but  that  was 
called  morality,  and  morality  wouldn't  save 
him,  and  so  the  hard-fisted  hypocrite,  with  a 
cloak  of  religion  he  called  faith,  wrastlin  with 
the  money  bags  for  his  own  agrandisement, 
withholdin'  his  hand  when  the  needy  were  a 
cryin'  for  help,  down  on  his  knees  a  prayin' 
for  a  better  man  ;  and  if  the  white  horse  and 
the  pale  rider,  should  call  on  both  simulta 
neously,  the  sinner,  for  his  sympathy,  and 
common  humanity,  would  be  caught  up  to  the 
third  heaven,  while  the  wrastler,  with  his  cloak 
of  hypocrisy  he  calls  faith,  would  go  to  his 
own  place. 

After  a  most  beautiful  prayer,  the  Elder  took 
for  his  text,  the  4oth  verse,  of  the  25th  Chapter 
of  Matthew.  "In  as  much  as  ye  have  done  it 
unto  one  of  the  least  of  these  my  bretherin,  ye 
have  done  it]untojne." 
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The  preacher  sed : 

There  are  three  great  elements  that  governed 
the  life  of  Christ,  viz. :  Sympathy,  Humanity, 
and  Love. 

This  was  exemplified,  during  his  entire  life. 

As  he  stands  before  the  tomb  of  Lazarus,  his 
sympathy  is  aroused.  Common  humanity 
asserts  itself,  and  with  that  deep  and  undying 
love  for  Mary,  and  Martha,  he  called  Lazarus 
back  to  life. 

When  the  woman  was  driven  before  him  by 
the  mob,  common  humanity  showed  itself,  and 
he  reading  their  inmost  souls,  said,  "  He  that 
is  without  sin  among  you,  cast  the  first  stone." 
No  stone  was  cast,  they  all  slunk  away.  Why, 
because  every  man  among  them  was  a  sinner, 
though  they  had  risen  up  in  righteous  indigna 
tion,  against  the  woman.  Not  so  with  Christ, 
sympathy,  common  humanity  and  love,  bid  the 
woman  go  and  sin  no  more. 

Come  see  a  man  that  told  me  all   things  that 
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ever  I  did.  Is  not  this  the  Christ  ?  Said  the 
woman  at  the  well,  proving  beyond  a  perad- 
venture,  that  while  Christ  had  taken  the  form 
of  man,  (for  man  was  in  the  image  and  likeness 
of  God),  saw  spiritually.  He  reads  the  souls  of 
men. 

As  he  stands  before  the  doctors,  he  reads 
their  thoughts,  and  anticipates  their  answers. 

He  commands,  and  the  elements  obey,  he 
speaks  and  it  is  done. 

Thus  he  passes  through  life,  and  now  we 
behold  him,  sitting  down  with  his  disciples  to 
the  last  supper.  He  knows  that  he  is  about  to 
be  betrayed,  by  one  of  his  disciples. 

He  reads  his  soul,  and  sees  the  traitor. 

He  reads  the  soul  of  Peter,  and  predicts  his 
denial.  He  knows  that  during  the  week  he 
will  be  betrayed,  that  he  will  be  taken  before 
Pilate,  that  he  will  be  condemned  to  die  on  the 
cross,  and  that  on  the  third  day  he  will  rise 
again. 
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Only  a  few  days  will  transpire,  when  he  will 
appear  again  to  his  disciples. 

The  disciples  are  cast  down  in  gloom.  They 
see  him  condemned  to  death,  they  see  him  bear 
the  cross,  they  see  him  nailed  to  the  fatal  wood, 
they  hear  his  groans  and  prayer,  they  see  him 
die,  and  to  them  all  is  lost. 

Three  days  pass,  and  Christ  appears  to  them, 
but  they  know  him  not. 

This  same  Master,  whom  they  had  known 
and  loved,  now  stands  before  them  unrecog 
nized.  The  world  says  it  is  a  matter  of  im 
possibility. 

Thousands  have  read,  and  did  not  believe. 
What  say  some  of  you,  do  you  mean  to  tell 
me,  that  my  brother  could  go  away  for  three 
days,  and  then  return  and  I  not  know  him? 
Impossible.  And  yet  such  was  the  fact.  Why? 
Simply  because  Christ  appeared  to  them  Spirit 
ually.  They  did  not  know  him,  because  they 
could  not  see  spiritually.  They  only  saw  as 
one  in  the  flesh. 
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But  when  a  man  has  the  knowledge  of  a  com 
munion  with  God,  and  this  he  can  only  have, 
through  Sympathy,  Common  humanity,  and 
love  towards  all  mankind,  then,  and  then  only, 
can  he  see  Spiritually.  And  so  it  came  to  pass 
that  as  they  communed  with  him  their  eyes 
were  opened,  and  they  knew  him. 

Just  the  same  was  it  with  the  young  man 
whose  eyes  were  opened  by  the  prophet.  He 
saw,  and  lo  the  heavens  were  filled,  with  horses, 
and  Chariots,  of  fire. 

.  We  can  see  now  at  a  glance,  that  while  Jesus 
may  have  walked  through  Jerusalem,  while  he 
may  have  walked  by  the  sea,  he  could  only  be 
recognized  by  those  who  were  spiritually  in 
Communion  with  him,  and  this  cannot  be  done 
by  faith  alone,  as  faith  without  works  is  dead. 
If  we  take  a  kernel  of  corn  and  examine  it,  we 
see  a  personal  identity,  but  if  it  dies  and  springs 
forth  again,  it  looses  its  identity,  and  we  behold 
a  green  shoot,  that  in  and  through  itself  has  no 
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resemblance  to  that  which  died,  but  as  we 
watch  it  to  its  grand  maturity,  it  yields  a 
thousand  fold,  and  thus  it  is  written,  "  We  see 
now  as  through  a  glass  darkly,  then  we  shall 
see  face  to  face."  We  die,  and  as  death  creeps 
over  us,  we  commune  with  the  Spirit,  and 
behold  a  thousand  beauties  that  could  not 
possibly  be  revealed  to  us,  only  as  we  come 
into  fellowship  with  Divinity. 

Moses,  and  Elias,  standing  on  the  Mount  of 
Transfiguration,  could  only  be  seen  by  those 
who  were  in  Communion  with  God,  and  conse 
quently  the  fact  could  not  be  recorded,  in  pro 
fane  history. 

It  does  not  surprise  us  then,  that  the  writers  . 
of  profane  history,  who  lived  and  wrote  at  that 
time,  make  no  mention  of  the  Resurection  of 
Christ,  and  hence  it  follows,  that  there  could 
be  only  one  source  of  authentic  information, 
viz. ,  the  Bible. 

If  we  go  into  the  street,  we  come  in  contact 
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with  men  in  the  various  pursuits  of  life.  Some 
are  bankers,  and  brokers,  merchants  buying 
and  selling  merchandise,  houses  and  lands  are 
being  transfered  from  one  party  to  another. 
Some  are  laboring  on  the  street  for  the  support 
of  their  families,  but  all,  whatever  their  voca 
tion  may  be,  are  away  from  themselves;  they 
see  nothing  but  dollars  and  cents,  and  if  Jesus 
should  pass  by,  they  could  not  see  him.  Their 
minds  are  on  temporal  things.  But  a  change 
comes  over  them,  they  are  stricken  down  with 
desease,  the  physician  is  called  in  and  says  there 
is  no  hope.  Now  they  come  back  to  them 
selves,  and  if  during  life  they  have  had 
sympathy,  humanity  and  love,  they  commune 
with  the  Spirit,  they  come  into  fellowship  with 
the  Divine.  The  world  to  them  has  passed 
away.  Now  their  thoughts  are  turned  towards 
him  who  was  all  sympathy,  and  all  humanity, 
and  all  love.  They  have  a  glimpse  of  the 
beauties  of  the  other  shore,  they  are  in  Com 
munion  with  God, 
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Then,  and  then  only,  could  they  see  Jesus  if 
he  passed  by.     If  we  ask  the  reason  of  this  we 
shall  hear.     "In  as  much  as  ye  did  it  to  the 
least  of  one  of  these  my  bretherin,  ye  did  unto 
me."     This  includes  all  mankind.     No  man  too 
poor,  no  family  in  distress,  no  wayfarer  in  need, 
that  does  not  appeal  to  the  heart  of  that  man, 
who  cherishes  sympathy,  humanity,  and  love, 
and  who    in   his   dying   moments,  comes   into 
fellowship   with   the    Divine.     But  we   find  in 
man,  the  same  elements  that  prevade  all  nature. 
The  power  of   attraction,   and  repulsion,   that 
constantly  act   through  the   planetary   system, 
act  equaly  the  same  with  all  mankind.     We  see 
a   comet  drawn   by   the   power   of   attraction, 
rapidly  approaching  the  sun.     It  soon  reaches 
its  perihelion,  or   nearest  approach,  when   it  is 
repeled,back  toward  some  other  center,  so  that 
this  same  power,  holds  all  suns,  and  world,  in 
obeyance   to   the    Divine    will.     So    health   in 
mankind,     repels,     drives     man     away     from 
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himself,  drives  him  into  the  world,  to  seek 
riches,  but  disease  comes,  then  he  is  attracted 
back  again  to  himself,  and  if  he  has  practiced 
Charity,  towards  his  fellow  man,  then  he  comes 
into  communion  with  God.  But  in  the  world's 
mad  rush  after  wealth,  they  forget  humanity, 
as  a  man  rushes  from  a  burning  building^ 
trampeling  down  women,  and  children,  in  his 
mad  flight,  forgetting  everything  except  his 
own  personal  safety,  so  man,  in  his  mad  rush 
for  wealth,  sometimes  forgets  sympathy, 
humanity,  and  love,  and  is  only  called  back,  by 
the  weight  of  the  Divine  hand. 

Faith,  Hope,  and  Charity,  but  the  greatest  of 
these  is  Charity.  If  we  follow  the  life  of  Sister 
Jones,  we  shall  find,  that  for  the  past  30  years, 
her  life  has  been  given  to  good  works.  No 
night  too  dark,  no  storm  too  severe  to  keep  her 
at  home  when  duty  called,  and  when  the  Lord 
God  of  Hosts  makes  up  his  Jewels,  Sister  Jones 
will  meet  William,  and  hear  that  welcome 
sound; 
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"In  as  much  as  ye  have  done  it  unto  one  of 
the  least  of  these  my  bretherin,  ye  have  done  it 
unto  me." 

May  God  add  his  blessing. 

Amen. 

Then  we  took  up  his  body,  and  laid  it  away 
in  the  silent  tomb,  to  await  the  morning  of  the 
resurection. 
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CHAPTER  XXV. 

T  N  a  little  closet,  scarcely  large  enough  to  hold 
a  cot  bedstead,  in  the  poorhouse  of  Jerico, 
I  stand  looking  down  at  the  pale  face  of  Sister 
Jones.  The  moon  is  shining,  but  not  one  single 
ray  can  penetrate  this  dark  and  dismal  hole.  I 
bend  low  over  the  cot,  and  listen,  I  know  by 
the  sound  of  her  breathing  that  the  hand  of 
death  is  laid  upon  her,  I  know  that  in  a  few 
moments  her  soul  will  be  with  its  God.  I  listen 
for  one  word  to  carry  with  me,  and  soon  I  hear 
her  say,  "  Lord  when  saw  I  all  these  things." 
Then  a  smile  plays  over  her  countenance,  and 
she  repeats,  "In  as  much  as  ye  did  it  to  one  of 
the  least  of  these  my  bretheren,  you  did  it  unto 
me." 

Again  I  listen  and  I  hear  her  say: 

"Tho'   I   walk  through  the  valley  and   the 
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shaddow  of  death,  I  will  fear  no  evil,  for  thou 
art  with  me,  thy  rod  and  thy  staff  they  comfort 
me." 

Then  all  is  still.     Ten  minutes  pass  away, 
then  raising  her  arms  and  clasping  her  hands, 
she  cries,  ''Jesus,  master,  come  quickly." 
And  Sister  Jones  is  in  eternity. 
Draw  the  curtains  of  heaven,   and  throw  a 
pall  over  the  church  that  has  permitted  this 
outrage  to  be  perpetrated  upon  one  of  its  aged 
members.     Angels  and  archangels  stand  aghast 
and  look  down  with  astonishment  and  indigna 
tion  upon  the  sordid  hypocrites,  who  are  living 
at  ease  in  Zion  with  bread  enough  and  to  spare. 
She  died  in  a  Calcutta  black  hole,  and  sleeps  in 
an  unlettered  grave.     Turn  with  me  and  look 
over  this  same   cemetery  and   see   the   costly 
monuments,  erected  to  the  pride  of  those  men 
who   consigned   her    there,    towering   towards 
heaven,  a  stench  in  the  nostrils  of  the  Great 
Creator.     Let  the  cry  echo  and  re-echo  from 
18 
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the  battlements  of  heaven  down  to  the  very 
gates  of  the  old  Father  Darrington  church,  that 
never  again  in  its  history  shall  its  pages  be 
blackened  with  a  crime  that  all  the  River  Jor 
dan  flowing  peacefully  by  its  doors  can  never 
wash  away.  Deserted  and  cast  out,  a  beggar 
upon  the  town,  by  the  Church  Militant,  she 
was  caught  up  glorified  by  the  Church  Tri 
umphant. 

"  And  it  came  to  pass  that  the  beggar  died, 
and  was  carried  by  the  angels  into  Abraham's 
bosom.  The  rich  man  also  died  and  was 
buried." 
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More   reliance   is   placed   in  Oxygen  to-day  than  any  other 
therapeutic    agent, 
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Peroxide  of  Hydrogen 

[From  the  Medical  News,  Philadelphia,  April  9,   1892.] 

Examination     of     Some     Varieties     of     Hydrogen 

Dioxide    by    Henry    t-efi'maii,    M.D.,    and 

W  in.    Beam,     *!.!»,,    of    Pliila. 

In  the  following  examination  care  was  taken  to  secure  fresh 
samples,  and  they  were  all  in  the  original,  unbroken  packages 
when  delivered  to  us.  The  proportion  of  hydrogen  dioxide  is 
expressed,  as  is  customary,  in  volumes  of  oxygen,  determined 
by  the  standard  method  with  potassium  permanganate  : 
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LIQUID  OXYGEN 


This  preparation  is  a  definite  compound  of  oxygen  and 
hydrogen.  When  decomposed  it  gives  off  475  volumes  of  pure, 
nascent,  and  very  active  oxygen,  practically  ozonized  oxygen. 
It  gives  all  the  tests  for  ozone,  and  by  some  authorities  it  is 
claimed  that  most  of  the  effects  usually  attributed  to  atmos 
pheric  ozone  are  really  pi  oduced  by  Hydrogen  Dioxide. 

It  may  be  exhibited  in  four  ways  :  By  inhalation  through 
inhalers  supplied  with  it ;  by  spray  through  an  atomizer  ;  by 
topical  application,  and  by  internal  administration.  When  by 
the  latter  method  it  should  be  well  diluted. 

It  is  indicated  and  used  with  marked  benefit  in  Diphtheria, 
Croup,  Scarlatina,  Pymmia,  Septicaemia  and  all  putrefactive  dis 
eases  and  conditions ;  in  purulent  Otorrhwa,  Ophthalmia,  Ozcena, 
and  all  ulcerative  processes. 

In  cases  of  very  feeble  patients  and  very  young  children  it 
may  be  effectively  exhibited  by  means  of  an  air  compressor  or  a 
common  bulb  atomizer.  In  AstJima,  Asphyxia,  Croup,  and 
Diphtheria,  it  should  be  used  freely  and  almost  continuously  during 
the  critical  periods,  until  relief  of  the  urgent  symptoms  ensues. 

This  preparation,  on  being  gently  heated,  gives  off  active 
oxygen.  In  fact,  in  the  degree  of  its  activity,  it  is  closely 
allied  to  ozone.  Chemically  speaking,  it  responds  to  all  the  tests 
for  ozone. 

Liquid  oxygen  is  available  in  all  cases  where  oxygen  is 
indicated.  It  may  be  used  with  decided  satisfaction  in  the 
early  stages  of  Consumption,  Chronic  Bronchitis,  Chronic  Phar 
yngitis  or  Clergyman's  Sore  Throat,  in  Catarrhal  Conditions  of  the 
Nasal  passages,  Throat,  and  Bronchial  Tubes,  in  Ozcena,  AstJima, 
Emphysema,  La  grippe,  Heart  Affections,  and  in  various  forms  of 
Neuralgia. 

It  has  also  accomplished  wonderful  cures  in  cases  of  Chronic 
Dyspepsia,  and  in  BrighVs  Disease  and  Diabetes  it  has  proved  of 
decided  advantage. 

It  may  be  used  in  a  variety  of  ways,  as  stated  : 

1.  By  being  inhaled  through  the  inhaler  sent  with  the  liquid 
oxygen. 

2.  By  means  of  our  hand  atomizer  it  may  be  sprayed  into 
the  nostrils,   the  posterior  nares,  the  throat,  or  into  any  per 
meable  passage. 
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3.  It  may  be  given  internally,  in  very  many  conditions,  such 
as  Dyspepsia,  Flatulency  and  Slow  Digestion  with  fermentation  and 
distress  after  eating.     The  dose  is  one  to  two  teaspoonfuls,  well 
diluted  with  water,  an  hour  after  meals. 

4.  Externally  it  is  used  as  a  topical  application  to  Poisoned 
Wounds,  Indohnt  Ulcers, ' '  Old  Sores  "  Stings  and  Bites  of  Insects, 
Itching,  Eruptions,   Urticaria,  Felons,  and  Carbuncles.     In  the 
latter,  and  in  any  form  of  Angry  Swelling,  it  is  an  excellent  ap 
plication.     It  not  only  thoroughly  cleanses  the  wound,  it  also 
generally  relieves  the  severe  suffering  in  a  wonderful  degree.     It 
corrects  Fetor,  obviates  the  tendency  to  sloughing,   and  thus 
promotes  a  rapid  and  satisfactory  healing  process.     It  has  been 
used  successfully   to  destroy  the  virus  in   cases  of  Dissection 
Wounds,  and  other  forms  of  Septic  Infection. 

If  applied  early,  it  will  usually  abort  the  ordinary  "  Stye," 
(Hordeolus),  and  allays  the  irritation,  if  it  does  not  promptly  cut 
short  an  eruption  of  Herpes  Labialis  ("Cold  Sores").  It  is 
highly  extolled  by  many  as  a  local  application  or  injection  in 
all  forms  of  Chronic  Mucous  Discharges.  For  this  purpose  it 
should  be  diluted  and  a  little  glycerine  added. 

The  most  marked  results  have  been  noted  in  connection  with 
its  uses  in  the  severe  forms  of  Asthma,  Bronchitis,  Incipient 
Lung  Disease,  aggravated  forms  of  Indigestion,  and  Rheumatism. 

In  Diphtheria  and  Membranous  Croup,  it  is  relied  on  by  some 
practitioners  to  the  exclusion  of  all  other  remedies.  Its  power 
ful  but  pleasant  antiseptic  and  disinfectant  properties  make  it 
one  of  the  best  dressings  for  Foul  Wounds,  Chronic  Ulcers  and 
Abscesses  of  every  kind.  In  all  putrefactive  conditions  it 
promptly  corrects  all  odor  and  stimulates  healthy  granulations. 

In  fact,  its  advantages  are  so  many  and  so  marked  that  no 
practitioner  who  has  once  realized  them  can  be  induced  to 
forego  its  use.  It  is  non-irritating  to  even  the  most  sensitive 
surfaces,  and  in  case  of  Painful  Ulcers,  Phlegmonous  Swellings, 
and  even  Carbuncle,  it  frequently  acts  as  a  powerful  local 
anaesthetic,  promptly  alleviating  the  pain,  and  soon  bringing 
about  a  radical  change  for  the  better. 

PRICES  AND   PACKAGES 

We  supply  patients  to  whom  it  has  been  advised,  with  two 
bottles  and  an  inhaler,  which  will  ordinarily  last  one  patient  for 
two  months,  at  a  charge  of  $8.00.  Subsequent  supplies  at  $3.00 
per  bottle. 
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